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To ſend a ha into the 


world without preface or dedication, they ſay 


looks very awkward, and does not imply a pro- 


per regard for the effuſions of one's own brain. 


As the Spectator once replied, « Much may be 


ſaid on both ſides;“ but this I will poſitively 
aſſert, that this ſaid preface or dedication is more 
formidable to me than the major -part of the 
work itſelf. Many things and many perſons have 


paſſed over my imagination, but I could never 


form them into any connexion, or pitch upon 
any individual. The common ſtyle of dedica- 
tion is ſo hackneyed and ſulſome, that my pen 
has rejected the idea, with indignation; and as 


mine are not works of elaborate wiſdom, hiſ- 


torical diſplays of the different productions and 


eountries of the globe, they do not want a 


AT commentary 


. 
| commentary preface prefixes to them, which 
often tires and ſeldom pleaſes. I will then ſay 


no more than that all J aim at is, to blend morals 
| with amuſements, and define the rewards of 


a ine and vice. 


171 in the r breaſt he ſhould excite the 
commiſſion of one good action, or repel one 
intended bad one, I ſhall think Dy. labours 


amply recompenſed. 


M. HARLEY. 


THE 
PRINCE OF LEON. 


A SPANISH ROMANCE. 


BY COR king of Leon, 
aſcended the throne bravely regained by 


his anceſtors from the Moors, but was de- 


prived of exiſtence, and his crown, ere 
he had reigned three years over a people 
blind to the many advantages, and un- 
grateful for the many ſignal benefits heaped 
on. them by his royal munificence and 
paternal care. Sancho, ſurnamed the 
Proud, had the audacity to raiſe his aſpir- 
ing thoughts to the very throne of his 
| maſter; a maſter with whom he was edu- 
| 4 cated 
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cated in the ftrifteſt habits of friendſhip, 

and who had loaded him with his choiceſt 
favours; in a moment of unſuſpecting 
ſecurity he attempted, and ſucceeded but 

too well, the army declared for him; the 
work of death began at the uſurper's nod. 

Ah, daring regicide! ſtop thy atrocious 
purpoſe, embrue not thy hands in the 

blood of a king, whoſe perſon ſhould be 
rendered more ſacred by his unbounded 
goodneſs. Remember, that there is a day 

of retribution, that royalty is delegated 
buy Heaven, and that Heaven will at that 
doy demand thy everlaſting ponent: 
as the forieit of thy crime. 


* 0 
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CT Alpbonts, the virtuous are not 
always rewarded here, but a glorious 
hereaiter, proportioned to their deſert, 
await the righteous martyrs ; fuch was thy 

faith, when the poniard af the midnight 
ruffan ſtruck. at thy heart. Retired to 
his cloſet, this exemplary king was waſting 
the midn ight hours in redreCing ſome 

| grie vances 
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grievances his people bad complained) of. 
Suddenly a confuſed noiſe; interrupted | his; 
ſtudies ; the king ſent a page to enquire 
the cauſe. He returned no more. It 
advanced ftill nearer, more ſeriouſſy 
alarmed, he went himſelf; croſſing the, 
ſtaircaſe he beheld his queen, his 8 
loved Iſabella, pale and bleeding, ruſh- 
ing with eager haſte to ſeek bim; ſhe 
reclined trembling in his arms, and with 
difficulty articulated, Fly, my king, 
my huſband, treaſon is in the palace, 
mine is the firſt of royal blood the mur- 
derers have ſhed; fly, leſt the blind im- 
pulſe of a moment ſhould deprive Leon, 
of a juſt and worthy king; fly, and ſtrive; 
to ſave our helpleſs babe... 


— 
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Overpowered with grief and amazement, 
the unhappy monarch had no longer power 
to ſtrive for his ſafety, he ſtill ſupported 
and embraced in the tendereſt manner the, 
dying ques; WHO continued, when ſpeech. 

| A5 bad 
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had failed, to exhort him by figns to ſeek 
his ſafety in flight. 


Alas, it was already too late, the guar- 
dian angel of Leon ſlumbered o'er his 
charge, and awoke only to lament its 
misfortunes. | 


Thoſe that had the care of the royal 
babe, followed the footſteps which the 
blood of their queen and ſome of her faith- 
ful attendants had too plainly traced, they 
reached the ſanguined ſpot juſt as their 
royal miſtreſs breathed her laſt, and a 


party of aſſaſſins at that moment aſcending 


the ſtaircaſe, the unfortunate and afflited 
king beheld an hundred ſwords pointed 
inſtantaneouſly at his breaſt, Grown deſ- 
perate, with one hand he caught the in- 
fant Carlos, and with the other endea- 
voured to defend him againſt the numbers 
who ſeemed to diſpute with each other 
the bloody honours they expeded to reap 
from his murder. He fell, pierced with 
many 
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many wounds, and his laſt groan ſcemed 
to penetrate with remorſe his very aſſaſſins, 
they looked at each other with horror, 
and ſeparated in filence, as if they feared 


their own ſelf-reproaches for the atrocious 
deed they had To committed. 


All was foon huſhed, not one dared to 
revive the ſcene 'of blood he had been 
acceſſary in forming; the gloomy calm of 
night, the dim light reflected from the 
glimmering half. extinguiſhed lamps, con- 
tributed to heighten the horrors they gave 
light to. The count Ramirez de Men- 
doza, diſtantly related to the uſurper, but 
married to a couſin of Alphonſo, diſturb- 
ed by the noiſe which prevailed through-\. 
out the city (the cauſe of which they had 
long ſecretly feared) was induced by the 
tears of his wife and his own humanity to 
enter in diſguiſe the deſerted palace, in 
hopes of effefting the eſcape, or aiding 
the preſervation of ſome of the royal 
ſufferers, Wrapped in a large mantle, he 
. e ſafely 


4 
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ſafely explored the deſolated manſion; 'be 
found the poor remains of majeſty, iy 
dropt a pious tear over the ſacred relics. 
He drew the child from the cold graſp 
of Alphonſo, and finding it ſtill breathed, 
he was tranſported with thoſe ſenſations 
of joy, the good can only know, and 


. kneeling with enthuſiaſtic fervor by the 
ſide of the royal corpſes, he vowed to that 


God whoſe aid he implored, to aſſiſt the 
benevolent purpoſe of his ſoul, to allow 
him to protect his prince, the offspring of 
nis benefactor, from thoſe whoſe ambition 
and cruelty knew not how to pity, and 
to whom bis infant eyes and innocent 


hands would be raiſed in vain, He took 


from the finger of Alphonſo the royal 
ſignet, and beholding his dagger, bore it 
alſo away. Theſe are thy treaſures, Car- 
los, cried. he, preſſing the infant to his 
boſom, may they one day aſcertain thy 
birth, and help thee to puniſh the Gefepyer 
of thy father. 


" He 
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He. covered the prize with bis mantle, 
and favoured. by the darkneſs and the 
confuſion of the city, eſcaped, without 


notice to his own houſe. He found Donna 


Almeria, his wife, in the moſt cruel agi- 
tation; ber loyalty, and indeed inclina- 
tion, 1 attached her to the queen, re- 
lationſhip and eſteem to Alphonſo. The 
cries ſhe had heard from the palace, the 
awful ſtillneſs that. ſucceeded, the long 
abſence of her huſband, all conſpired to 
augment her uneaſineſs, and haſten her 
ppeopehing. labour. 


The moment Hortly arrived when he 
was to doubt no more; the count re- 
turned, his countenance vas pale and ſad, 
the tear of regret yet trembled in his eye. | 
Our king! exclaimed the counteſs, half 
raiſing her hands claſped together in an 
agony, our king! 


The tear 8 from his eye it 


fell on the hand of Almeria, My friend, 
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my queen! ſhe continiied—ah, let me 
ſeek the friend of my ſoul. He gently 
reſtrained her emotion, opened his mantle, 
and laid the child upon a cuſhion before 
her. Dear Almeria, cried he, claſping 
her in his arms, compoſe yourſelf, exert 
every effort to preſerve all that remains 
ol friends ſo juſtly dear — he could utter 
no more. The counteſs raiſed her hands 
and eyes to heaven, with an energy pecu- 
liar to herſelf, and after offering up an 
internal oraiſon for her unfortunate friends, 
ſhe turned her attention to the infant, in 
whoſe tender plaints ſhe almoſt forgot her 
| encreaſing pains; its misfortunes riveted 
ber affection, and excited ber tears. 


What a retroſpect— an unfortunate 
babe, dependent on thoſe it was born to 
command, and even owing life to a branch 
of that ambitious houſe, which cauſed it to 
feel in the cradle oy bitter N N of law- 


leſs ery 


Ramuez 
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Ramires bowever did not in the leaſt 
reſemble his kinſman; it is almoſt need- 
leſs to remark, after the preceding ex- 
ample, that he was generous, humane and 
juſt the national pride of his country- 
men was unknown to him, he lived in the 
utmoſt ſplendor, yet was eaſy of acceſs 
to the pooreſt of his vaſſals, and never 
did the petitioner or unfortunate go from 
his gate unrelieved. Donna Almeria, his 
wife, from a happy ſimilarity of diſpoſition, 
lived in the utmoſt harmony with him, but 
being allied to royalty, it is not to be 
wondered at, that the counteſs now and 
then felt the dignity and ſuperiority of her 
rank; it might indeed be ſeen in her very 
form, which was majeſty itſelf ; yet whilſt, 
her deportment inſpired awe, there was 
.a feminine ſweetneſs in her countenance, 
which tempered an air bordering _ 
hau ghtineſs;” | t 


The count adored her, but though the 
had a yu aſcendancy over his actions, 
yet 


ES 
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yet not- all her perſuaſions, joined to the 
ſolicitations of the king, could ever induce 
him to enter into political intrigues, or 
concern himſelf with buſineſs of ſtate. 


ado As 
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A character ſo univerſally good as that 
of Ramirez, could not be ſeen without 
envy by the wicked; and the uſurper find- 
ing all his arts vain to induce him to grant 
to him what he had refuſed to Alphonſo, 
and deſpairing of either his countenance 

to the meaſure he had adopted, or his ad- 
vice how to ſecure his ill-gotten power, 
ceaſed to importune him, but regarding 
him vith a jealous and apprehenſive eye, 
determined to ſeize the ſirſt occaſion to 
rid himſelf of one whoſe power, if he choſe 
to exert n might prove formidable. 


The count de Ramirez was not happy 
in every thing, he had a ſiſter who was 
the moſt amiable of women, ſenſible, pene- 
trating ; poſſeſſed of a ſoul formed with 
every tender, every endearing paſſion of 

humanity 


THE PRINCE OF, LEON. = 17 


bumapity. and benevolence... This lady 
was married to Gonſalvez de Carma, who 
following the fortunes of Sancho, became 
at his elevation prime miniſter, a poſt well 
adapted to his, genius and inclination. He 
was young; polleſſed of great perſonal per- 
feftions; but bis mind was the receptacle 
of every vice. Bold, aſſuming, ambitious, 
and cruel, yet he hid all theſe imperfec- 
tions under the mark of probiiy and juſ- 
tice; in fine, he was fo complete an adept 
in diſſimulation, that Ramirez rejoiced at 
his ſelecting his ſiſter from amidſt the num- 
berg who would have thought themſelves. 
honoured by | his alliance. I have already 
ſaid he was handſome, and prided himſelf 
infinitely upon being thought ſo. His 
lady could not boaſt of any attractions of 
that nature, being rather deformed, but 
ber wing was a treaſure he was unworthy | 
of poſſeſing. a 1oght 
Ber b belkin found ſoon hs hat mar- 
nage, that he had been deceived, and 
5 | that, 
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that the ideas of Gonlalvez were far from | 
Coming vith his own. ” 


A fimilar diſcovery made the' life of 
Felicia extremely irkſome, particularly at 
the preſent ' moment, for as long as Al- 
phonſo reigned quietly over Leon, their 
difference of opinion ſeemed very trifling ; 
but from the moment diſcord extended 
her baleful influence, the domeſtic troubles 
oe nN armory: ; 


De Carma bad long treated her with 3 in- 
difference, he now expreſſed open diſlike, 
and took no pains to conceal his numerous 


_ Infidelities from her knowledge. The un- 


fortunate Felicia poſſeſſed the quickeſt 
ſenſibility, and felt the miſery of her deſ- 
tiny with every poſſible aggravation. She 
feared to complain of his behaviour, ſo 
doubly cruel to a heart formed to conſti- 
tute in the higheſt degree conjugal felicity. 
Alas, ſhe now felt but the beginning of 
ſorrows which ſtrengthened with the com- 
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ing years. Her brother often preſſed ber 
to confide to his fraternal breaſt her griefs, 
let them be what they would, but ſhe 
nobly refuſed, and always with a melan- 


choly ſmile evaded any complaint, which 
could only produce a quarrel, and avail 


| ep nothing. 


But to reſume the thread of our narra- 
tive, and follow the infant prince of Leon 
—the generous Ramirez wiſhed to take 
every poſlible means of preventing the 
diſcovery of the birth of the babe he had 
ſo fortunately ſaved ; he trembled with 
 apprehenfion, well knowing the art of 
thoſe he had to encounter. Every ſcheme 
ſuggeſted by the counteſs and her faithful 
attendants were rejefted, from the pro- 
- bability of detection. During their con- 
| ſultation, the pains of the counteſs en- 
creaſed, and in a ſhort time the brought 
into the world a girl. 9 5 


As 
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As ſoon as ſhe 1 was able to ſpeak, ſhe 
ſoup for the count, and thus addreſſed 
him: I am well aware that the propoſal. 
I am going to offer, will be by many con- 
ſidered as cruel and unnatural, but when 
I refledt on the conſcious pleaſure, the 
ſecret delight reſulting from benevolence, 
my reſolution revives, and 1 no longer 
heſitate to declare it before you, knowing 
as I do your virtues, | 


5 am hone a mother afier a union of | 
Re years, during which Heaven has de- 
nied me that bleſſing, ſo earneſtly im- 
plored; I have now obtained it, but yet 
circumſtanced as we are, ſhall I, or ought 
I to be thought ſuperſtitious, in thinking 
that this bleſling is ſent us from above, to 
put our virtues to the proof, and that we 
muſt act ſo as to merit its future favours. 
The ſecret we wiſh to conceal is known 
only to ourſelves and two others; on them 
Ve can rely; ſuffer me to conſide it to 
one other, even the good Urſula, in whoſe 


hands, 


% 7 
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hands; if need required, 1 would truſt. 
your life, which Heaven knows is 'far 
dearer to me than my own. We will 
exchange the children, the royal orphan 
ſhall be taught'to believe himſelf our ſon, 
and the heireſs of Mendoza, under the-care 
of Urſula, ſhall be brought up in the com- 


fortable retreat ſhe enjoys from your 


bounty. We ſhall have many opportu- 
nities of laviſhing upon our own infant all 
the fond effuſions of parental love, under 
the guiſe of friendſhip ; till a future period 
we can protect and educate her as the 
granddaughter of Urſula ; and doubtleſs 
that Providence which delights in bene- 
volence and ſelf-denial, will reward us in 
his good time, by making « our child virtu- 


ous and happy. TTY gs K 


At firſt Wees balanced between the 
father and the patriot; but the example 
and perſuaſions of Almeria influenced and 
determined him, he agreed that ſhe ſhould 
manage all; his heart dilating with the 


joyous 
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Joyous hope, that he ſhould one day be- 
hold the offspring, foſtered by him, 
aſcend the throne of his fathers. Oh, 
benevolence ! thou ſentiment born of Hea- 
ven, which can exalt human nature even 
to thy native ſkies, may, thy powerful in- 
fluence be ever ſucceſsful in the moment 
of diſtreſs, to ſave helpleſs innocence from 
thoſe evils which threaten its unprotected 
late! May the hearts choſen by thee 
have opportunities to exert the nobleſt 
prerogative they can poſſeſs, their reward 
is their own feelings; feelings not to be 


purchaſed by the wealth of diadems. 


The royal babe was concealed with the ; 
utmoſt care by the women with whom he 
was intruſted, and the noble Ramirez and 


generous Almeria, after baptizing their 
own daughter by the name of Leonora, 


and beſtowing on it many careſſes and 
adieus, confided her to Urſula, who in- 
ſtantly conveyed it to her own houſe in 
the foreſt, near the family reſidence of the 

Mendoas, 
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Mendozas, whilſt the royal orphan was 
adopted by the count, and placed by the 
ſide of Almeria, who reared him with a 
tenderneſs little ſhort of maternal, 


The years of childhood contain lie in 
them either various or amuſing, thoſe. of 

Carlos were paſſed in the uſual manner. 
The count returned, very ſhortly after 


the uſurpation of Sancho, to his caſtle of 


Mendoza, where he employed all his 
time in the inſtruQion of his adopted ſon, 
He had him taught every ſcience, and 
| ſtored his mind with all uſeful knowledge, 
and every noble ſentiment. The genius 
of Carlos ſo, repaid all bis endeavours 
with ſucceſs ; and Ramirez pleaſed him- 
ſelf with the idea that he would not be 
unworthy one day of reigning. 


Leonora was not forgotten, the coun- 
teſz placed her in a famous monaſtery, 
where ſhe was educated with the greateſt 
care, and taught many accompliſhments, 

vbich 


his high pretenſions. 
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| which he could never have Rasi in the 


cottage of Urſula, but which the counteſs 


well knew would one day be neceſſary to 
her. Her edueation finiſhed, ſhe was often 


at the caſtle to viſit her godmother, as ſhe 
was taught it the countels, and was 
looked upon by Carlos as an engaging 


child, dependent on his mother's bounty, 
| and ee much beneath his notice. 
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Pride was the only kalling of Cle, 
Wes) bis father carefully checked in 
every other inſtance but this, always af. 
fecting to lower Leonora in his eyes, 


dreading nothing ſo much as an attach- 
ment, which the ſon of Alphonſo might 


treat with contempt when acquainted with | 


* FS 11 1 


His rence towards Leonora there- 
fore pleaſed his parents, and be left them at 


the age of eighteen to make his firſt eſſay 


in arms, under the banners of bis uncle 


Gonſalvez de Carma. This warlike ſtateſ- 


1 man, 
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man, though many years older than Car- 
los, was ſo complete an adept in the arts 
ol inſinuation, and ſtudied ſo well to pro- 
cure him every pleaſure and gratification, 
that he poſſeſſed entirely the confidence 
and friendſhip of the unſuſpedting Carlos, 
who for a while abandoned himſelf en- 
tirely to his guidance; but an occurrence 
which ſoon happened altered the opinion 
of Carlos; and ſuch was his rectitude and 
high notions of honor, that inſtead of 
eſteem, he held Gonſalvez in the greateſt 
abhorrence, The count we have ſeen 
had gained the friendſhip of Carlos; but 
his aunt, the amiable Felicia, excited in 
him ſentiments of the pureſt veneration, 
and moſt exalted eſteem: how then could 
he break the injuſtice of Gonſalvez to- 
wards her, to which he was ſhortly an in- 
dignant witneſs ? i i | 
| Gonſalvez was become enamoured of 
a lady of great quality and independent 
fortune, who but too readily returned his 
Vor. I. 1 licenticug 
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licentious paſſion, and had actually ſo far 
forgot the dignity, and even appearance 
of virtue, as to follow him to the camp, 
diſguiſed as one of his pages. 


Carlos had received ſome intimation of 
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this intrigue, but had conceived too high 
f .an opinion of his uncle, to give implicit 
| credit to any thing tending to debaſe his 
4 character; but an accidental certainty ſoon 
| forced him to acknowledge his informa- 
| tion true, and at the ſame time raiſed va- 
N rious conjettures in his boſom. 

1 be w 5M | 

[ Gonſalvez, ina long and obſtinate con- 
7 flict with the Moors, received a wound, 


— 


which forced bim to be carried from the 
field to his tent; the troops were much 
diſordered by the loſs of their com- 
mander, but the youthful Carlos, taking 
upon him the command, carried deſtruc- 
tion throughout the Moorith ranks, and 
| _ crowned wich victory, covered with duſt 
and the blood of his enemies, Carlos for 
X | > the 
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the firſt time preſented himſelf before his 
uncle, clad in complete armour, 


Gonſalvez was evidently ſtarted, he 
uttered an exclamation of ſurpriſe and 
terror, repulſing the hand denen him 
by Carlos. | 


But ceiling his ſcattered thoughts, It 


is thee, brave Carlos, ſaid he, at the mo- 


ment my head diſordered by my wounds, 
repreſented to my view, our late king 
Alphonſo, ſuch was he when together we 
have charged the Moors, all the ancient 
warriors that ſurrounded the couch of Al- 
phonſo, confirmed the reſemblance; one 
old man was affected even to tears: thus, 
cried he, the eyes of Alphonſo ſparkled 
with majeſty when he overthrew the 
prince of Fez, and ſnatched from his 


| brow the royal creſcent, thus he viſited 


me, whoſe bleeding wounds bore witneſs ' 
of my ſhare in that memorable day ; 
Carlos liſtened with attention, but not 

Ba even 
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even the romance of youth, could lead 

him to fix upon one conjeQture, border- 
ing on probability; a ſoft melancholy 
overſpread his ſoul, and unknowing the 
part he bore in the remembrance of Al- 
phonſo, he heaved a deep ſigh to his 
memory, which Ramirez had _ taught 
him to love and venerate. : 


The chiefs who had crouded to the tent 
were withdrawn; Carlos remained by his 
uncle's couch, wrapt in profound contem- 
plation, the favorite page was not far. off, 
gazing on the wounded Gonſalvez with 
infinite concern. 


The ſilence was interrupted by a noiſe 
without, and the entrance of a domeſtic, 
to inform the count that Felicia was 
arrived. 


That excellent woman having heard 
that a battle was inevitable, and knowing 
the military ardour of her huſband, haſ- 
tened 
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tened with all poſſible expedition, to at- 


tend him in caſe of need. 


Her unexpected arrival confuſed Gon- 
ſalvez, but much more the unfortunate 
guilty Roſalie, who, lifting her eyes to 


heaven, ſunk upon the ground without 
uttering a word, during the hurry occa- 
ſioned by this unexpected accident. Gon- 


ſalvez in a few words explained the ſcene 
before them, to Carlos, and begged he 
would meet his aunt, ſay he was aſleep, 
or form any pretence to prevent hes 
entrance, | 


Carlos readily undertook to ſave his 
aunt the chagrin the ſcene he had wit- . 
neſſed muſt have inflied on her, he re- 
ceived and led her to his own tent; the 
penetrating Felicia ſoon ſaw his embar- 
raſſment. Carlos had not the courtier's 
art of hiding, or rather diveſting himſelf 
of feeling, his always painted itſelf « on bis 
expreſſive countenance. 
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The tenderneſs and ſenſibility of Fe- 


licia took the alarm, Carlos with difficulty 


quieted her apprehenſions for Gonſalvez, 
and aſcribed his own dejeQtion to the 


fatigues of the day. 


After waiting near two hours, Gonſal- 


vez ſent word that he Was awake, and 


impatient to ſee his lady. Carlos accom- 
panied her, his eyes fixed on the ground, 
and dreading the reception her ſolicitude 


would he imagined xeceive ; but he was 


yet to learn, to what perfeQion his uncle 


could diſſemble. 


When ſhe entered, Gonſalvez would 
raiſe himſelf, he ſtretched out his arms 
towards her, tenderly embraced her, and 
expreſſed the moſt unbounded tranſports 
at her goodneſs, | 


The rei counteſs felt a ſecret 


joy animate her whole frame, and ſhe 


forgot at that moment all the uneaſy hours 
: | he 
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he had cauſed her to ſuffer. Carlos with. 
drew to a ſmall diſtance, amazed and con- 
founded, with his- arms folded, pondering 
upon the change in bis uncle's manners. 


Felicia remained two days "wh the 
artful Gonſalvez, who, after expreſſing the 


utmoſt gratitude for her tender cares, and 
repreſenting the camp as a place totally 


unfit for her, requeſted her to return io a 
fituation more ſafe and convenient. 


After much ſolicitation, ſhe complied. 


and left Gonſalvez once more at liberty 


to purſue his ſhameful amour. 

Carlos buried the remembrance of all 
this deep in his boſom, and from that hour 
bis eſteem. and veneration encreaſed for 
Felicia, in proportion as his confidence 1 in 
his uncle declined. 


The campaign finiſhed glorioufly for 
Carlos, who at the. concluſion. of it, was 


„„ preſented. 
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preſented by his uncle to Sancho ; his father 


met him at Leon, and was pleaſed to find 
His notions of honour, virtue and integrity, 


bad all acquired freſh ſtrength, by a für- 


ther knowledge of the world; his yet 
remaining fault was pride, yet not that 
pride which rejeAs the humble, and def- 
piſes the poor; no, he loved and cheriſhed 
them, his pride was ſhewn only to thoſe 
proud grandees who looked down upon the 
young Carlos as an obje& beneath their 
. dignity, to theſe he was arrogance itſelf, 
and in deſpite of every endeavour of Ra- 
mirez, the prince would blaze forth ſupe- 
rior to diſguiſe. 


An event ſoon happened replete with 
danger to Carlos, but which his daring 
ſpirit neither feared nor avoided; a young 

grandee, whoſe high opinion of his own 

abilities had long excited indignation and 
contempt in the breaſt of Carlos, one day 
in the preſence of the king, endeavoured 

to turn into ridicule an argument ſuſ- 

3 tained 
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| tained by Carlos, with a degree of elegant 
elocution, far ſuperior to his own. The 
pride of Carlos took the alarm; his oppo- 
nent held a language he could not break, 
and the king himſelf was applied to, in 
order to reconcile the two enraged heroes. 


He refuſed to become the arbitrator, 
dreading the power of Pedro and the: 
fame of Carlos, but commended them to- 
drop the ſubje& and embrace each other; 
Pedro willing to obey the king, advanced: 
with open arms towards Carlos, but he, 
with an air at which Sancho was ſeen to 
ſhudder, repulſed his offered reconcilia- 
tion, exclaiming, no; not even at the 
command of a king, will I embrace a man 

againſt whom my breaſt heaves with re- 

ſentment. Sancho gazed whilſt he ſpoke: 
in the attitude of a man, whoſe tortured: 
conſcience preſents before him fome 
horrid objeQ to diſturb the deadly mid- 
night calm, he interfered, he ſpoke, he 

commanded no more, but haſtily riſing. 
2 and. 
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and calling for Gonſalvez, quitted the hall 
of audience in viſible diſorder, he caſt a 
look on Don Carlos, by all interpreted 
into a frown of diſpleaſure, but it was 
Ther a regard en 


| Tt pat Aabeeded by that Aids foirit, 
who followed his father to their own reſi- 
_ dence, without the leaſt concern or e | 
of countenance. 


When Sancho had entered his cloſet, he 
diſmiſſed all his attendants, but Gonſalvez, 
and then ſpoke thus. | 


| 3 account for a ſingular ſenſa- 
tion which I have juſt now felt, on behold- 
ing your nephew, how ſtrongly has he 
brought back to my ideas the late king, 
when the pride of his heart, but now 
ſwelled before me, and his eyes gave lan- 
.guage to his feelings; ; I could have ima- 
gined it Alphonſo's ſelf, I am ſorry on 
your account Gonſalvez, but I cannot 

endure 
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endure this family reſemblance ; tortures 


would be mild compared with my. end 
tions. | | SG 


The count could not but acknowledge 
the likeneſs which had in like manner 
affected him, and propoſed to remove 
Carlos from court, by ſome diſtant. 
ſervice. : int oe 


Ramirez was their next ſubjeQ; the king 
had never concealed from Gonſalvez, 
that he both hated and feared him, the: 
latter had long ſeen with envy the happi- 
[neſs of his family, and fiend like only 
ſought an opportunity of deſtroying. it. 
He added freſh grounds to the king's ſuſ- 
picions, and ſuggeſted that the arrogance | 
of Carlos (and his reſemblance to Al- 
phonſo, on which he doubtlefs prided 
himſelf, as well as bearing the name of 
the deceaſed prince) might probably give 
birth to ſome conſpiracy in favor of him- 
ſelf or his mother, the only ſurviving 
B 6 branch 


36 THE PRINCE OF LEON, 


branch of the royal houſe of Alphonſo. 
The wicked are generally ſuſceptible of the 
moſt terrific impreſſions : this was the caſe 
vith Sancho, his voice faultered, his 
whole frame was convulſed, he claſped the 
hand of Gonſalvez, and exclaimed, ah! 
forſake me not, here take my ſignet, rule 
uncontrouled over Leon, let all the pri vi- 
leges of royalty conſole thee for the loſs 
of thy family, for then he muſt ſwear to 
exterminate for me the whole of the Men- 
doza's. 1 dread and deteſt them worſe 
than death; poſſeſt of the ſole purpoſe for 
which he had thus irritated the king againſt 
Ramirez, by working on his fears, his 
next care was to gratify ſpeedily his own 
envy, and black infernal malice. 


He bowed in filence, and pretending 
to diſplay unfeigned forrow, retired from 
the preſence, ruminating on the means of 
deſtroying not only Ramirez, but the 
whole of his devoted family. | 

F * It 
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It was not ealy to be accompliſhed 
againſt public attacks. Ramirez was in- 
vulnerable, his charafter was too good, 
his conduct too generally known, and 
univerſally revered, to be ſullied * the 
breath of ſlander. 


The man whoſe pernicious RY bad con- 
tributed to the murder of his king, could 
not, it may well be ſuppoſed, experience 
much remorſe at a deed which appeared 
to him far leſs atrocious, than many he had 
been acceſſary tc to. 


Poiſon he looked upon to be the moſt 
efficacious, and retained in his pay the 
confidential ſervant of Ramirez, to whom” 
he gave proper inſtruttions to adminiſter 
the infernal beverage, when opportunity 
| ſhould offer. It is now time to review 
the noble family in that happy ſtate, the 
tranquility of which was deſtined to be ſo 
ſoon diſturbed, ok 
The 
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The experience of Ramirez rendered 
his obſervations generally juſt, and he ſoon 
ſaw that the king was ſeriouſly diſpleaſed 
with Carlos, for his behaviour, to Pedro; 
and though he ſaw with pleaſure, the 

noble ſpirit of his adopted ſon, yet he 
lamented the little command he had over 
| his temper upon certain occaſions; he 
concluded therefore that the beſt way 
was to quit the court for a ſhort time, 
and taking Carlos with him, under pre- 

tence of paying his reſpetts to his mother 

(and a lady ſeledted by them and ap- 
proved by Sancho, as. his future bride) 
they both took the road leading to the 
caſtle of Mendoza, * | 


This caſtle was one of the nobleſt re- 
mains of Mooriſh grandeur ; it was an- 
cient and of vaſt extent, it was furrounded 
by the moſt beautiful gardens, and the 
adjoining mountains were covered with 
trees, which formed an amphitheatre, riſing 


to the ſkies ; a rapid river ran on one ſide 
| > of 
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of the garden, the banks of which were 
covered with perpetual verdure, inter- 
ſperſed with the various riches of the re- 
volving ſeaſons. The haunts of the 
feathered ſongſters being never diſturbed, 

they filled with their notes the wide ex- 
panſe, delighted in theſe enchanted gar- 
dens, and repaid the protection afforded 
them with thei choiceſt ſongs. 


The alle was built vith che utmoſt 
propriety of, architecture, and the furni- 
ture denoted, the wealth and exquiſite taſte. 
of the proprietors. . Mendoza, the great 


grandfather of Ramirez, had obtained it 


as a recompence for his good ſervices from 
Fedro the Firſt, and as it had formerly 
ſerved-for a favorite reſidence to the kings 
of Saragoſſa, it may well be imagined that 
nothing was negledted which could in any 
degree contribute to its beauty or conye- 
niency. The heroic Almeria had during 
the abſence of her huſband employed much 
of her time in infpeQing the progreſs of 

Leonora, 
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Leonora, who at the early age of eighteen 
was bleſſed with genius, beauty, and all 
the accompliſhments her fond mother could. 


re. 


I have ſaid ſhe was ; handſome, but ſhe 
was not remarkably ſo, herprincipal beauty 
was her form,. and which was certainly 
never excelled ; but ſhe was allo good; 
mild, and amiable. - How often did the 
counteſs regret her ſituation, and wiſh to- 
ſnatch her from the obſcurity of her pre- 
ſent ſituation, to fold her to her boſom; 
to exclaim, © Thou art my daughter, the 
child of Mendoza! ee the rank wy 
virtues merit.“ 


But ſhe remembered her friends, ſhe 
remembered the ſacred vow ſhe had ſo 
ſolemnly atteſted before all-righteous Hea- 
ven, and to that omnipotent power ſhe. 
committed her daughter's welfare; and to 
ftrevgihen her fortitude ſhe ſeoretly -re- 


newed 
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account ever to forfeit it. 


Leonora's ſituation was not very plea- 


ſant; educated with care, and poſſeſſed of 
ideas far beyond thoſe of the village maids, 
with whom ſhe aſſociated, ſhe was be- 
come the envy of them all. 


Whilſt on the contrary, every young 
man admired her, and there was not one 
but would have ſacrificed his life for the 
mild, the engaging Leonora. Already 


newed her vow, and determined on no 


two or three had demanded her in mar- 


riage. Her grandmother always replied, 


ſhe was too young, and Leonora pleaded. 


indifference. 


Jerome was the moſt wealthy, and 
moſt affiduous of all Leonora's ruſtic 
lovers ; he was leſs ignorant than the ge- 
nerality of the villagers, and though re- 
jected like the reſt, he did not deſpair. 


When 


% » 
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When Leonora went to the caſtle, he 


was always at hand; if ſhe carried to the 


counteſs a ſmall bafket of fruits or flowers, 


Jerome flew ſwifter than lightning to bear 


it for her. In ſhort, he was ever near her, 
except when the counteſs kept her ſor two 
or three days together at the caſtle, Je- 
rome was then overpowered with melan- 
choly ; his harveſt or his other occupa- 
tions were negleCted, and wandering round 
its walls with folded arms, he could only 
caſt a look of anxious expeCtation towards 
the caſtle gates; but when he beheld the 
lovely Leonora deſcend from them, his 


heart bounded with delight. 


The day Ramirez and Carlos were ex- 
pected, Leonora was at the caſtle; the 


_ prudent Almeria feared her powerful at- 


tractions might have too great an influence 


upon the tender mind of Carlos, and re- 


ſolved to deprive herſelf during his ſtay 
of the loved ſociety of Leonora; ſhe- 


therefore told her, that the variety of com- 
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pany they expected would prevent the 
polſibility of their ſeeing each other for 
ſome time at the caſtle, but that ſhe would 


ſometimes viſit her at the cottage of Ur- 


ſula. 


Leonora * the did not know why ; "0 
the idea of Carlos ſcarce remained, nor 
could that trifling remainder be produQtive 


of any emotion, as he had ever treated 


her with an indifference | bordering on 
contempt. - How then was the reluQtance 
with which Leonora received this i intima- 
tion to be accounted for 2 


It was thee, O Nature ! thee, power 
ſupreme, which ſtamped the firſt impreſſion 
on the infant mind ; by thee inſpired, the 
feathered tribe nouriſh and protect their 
young. The animals, the reptiles, all obey 
thy powerful voice: and laſt, though not 
the leaſt, the human form divine; it was 
thee, O Nature, that whiſpered to the 


lovely n in the ſtill ſmall voice of 


regret. 
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| ' regret. It was with difficulty ſhe reſtrajned 
„ her emotions, which ſhe attributed to the 
ll | parting with Aurelia, whoſe hand ſhe af- 
5 fectionately preſſed, and begged ſhe would 
l | remind the counteſs of her promiſed viſit 
0 | to the cottage. She would have bent her 
| | knee before her benefactreſs, but fhe 
| [ ſnatched her to her boſom, uttered a groan 
1 of anguiſh, and turned away. 
| Leonora with a heavy heart returned to 
| | her cottage. It is now neceſſary to ſay 
* W ſomething of Aurelia, who was arrived not 
1 long before at the caſtle of Mendoza. 
ö | She was the deſtined bride of Carlos. 
| j Her father was one of the firſt grandees in 
I's Spain, both in reſpeQ to family and power. 
Ramirez knew that his alliance would at 
| | B | a future time ſtrengthen the claims of Car- 
Bi} los, and he was well aſſured from the 
| general tenor of Aguilon's conduct, that 
il he would cheerfully ſupport them, and 
NH nobly thank the man who had raiſed his. 


daughter to a throne. 


Aurelia 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 45- 


Aurelia was beautiful, her fine black 
eyes were contraſted by the extreme white- 
neſs of her ſkin; and her features were as 
regular as the hand of nature-ever formed. 
She was ſuperior in charms to Leonora; 


but in the perfections of the mind fell far 
ſhort of her. Capricious, and accuſtomed 


from her earlieſt infancy to unlimited con- 
troul, ſhe looked upon adulation as her due. 


She had never ſeen Carlos; but being 
ordered by her father to receive him as hes 
future' huſband, ſhe concluded he was 


already, by report or ſome ſecret means, a 


perfect ſlave to her charms ; and ſhe was 


| hourly employed in ſome new decoration 


in order to confirm her conqueſt. 


Their age rather than their fimilitude of 
ideas attached her for the moment to Le- 
onora, and ſhe often ſpoke to her of 
Carlos, recounted the noble aftions aſ- 
cribed to him, related the great events of 
that day in which he brought off the army 

Vvicdorious 
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victorious over the Moors. She made 
Leonora deſcribe his perſon, his manners, 
and the moſt trifling occurrences of their 
infant years. All ſhe heard of Carlos was 
diſtin from Leonora, who was almoſt the 
laſt perſon capable of ſatisfying her eager 
curioſity ; ſhe could deſcribe his perſon, 
but having been carefully kept from him, 
ſhe knew but little of his diſpoſition,” 


Aurelia ſecretly rejoiced at her anſwers, 
as ſhe had long dreaded that To engaging 


a creature as Leonora could not have been 


beheld with indifference; and finding her- 
ſelf freed from the apprehenſion of ſo 
formidable a rival, ſhe had fo high an 


opinion of her own charms, as to imagine 


it impoſlible, if once beheld, it could ever 


be with indifference. 


She had deen addreſſed by many ac- 


compliſhed and gallant cavaliers; their 


attentions had flattered her vanity, but. 
her heart had never been intereſted, a ſen- 
ſation 
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ſation hitherto unknown, and which ſhe 


was unconſcious of, made her wiſh to ap- 
pear charming in the eyes of Don Carlos. 


The removal of Leonora gave her 


pleaſure ; though in her eyes an obſcure 
villager, ſhe could not be blind to her 
numberleſs graces. 


When married to Don Carlos, ſaid ſhe 
to Almeria, I will inſtantly ſend for Le- 
onora, ſhe fhall remain with me; perhaps, 


added ſhe, turning to a glaſs, ſhe may be 
permitted to aſſiſt in the decoration of my 
perſon. The counteſs heaved a ſigh, 


ſcarcely repreſſed a glance of indignation, 
and inwardly exclaimed, to what have I 


 ſubjefted thee, my Leonora, but thank 


Heaven, thou haſt amore expanded ſoul, 


and ſentiments which will pierce through 


the veil of obſcurity, and counteratt the 
evils of adverſity. . 


_ -. Occupied 
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Occupied with very different thoughts 
were the two ladies when the arrival of 
their expected gueſts was announced. 


The count entered alone, Almeria flew 
into his arms, and tranſported at behold- 
ing him, forgot for a moment the abſence 


of Don Carlos. Aurelia was diſappointed, 


and ſecretly accuſed his tardy negleR. 


Ramirez however ſoon reſtored the 
ſmiles which had ſo ſuddenly vaniſhed, by 
apologizing to her in the tendereſt manner, 
for the abſence of his ſon, who had been 
under the neceſſity of accompanying his 
uncle, to the caſtle of an old Lord not 


far off, with whom Gonſalvez had par- 


ticular buſineſs. A few hours brought 


| them to the caſtle of Mendoza; Gon- 


ſalvez paid his compliments to the ladies 
in the true ſtyle of a courtier : Carlos with 
a diffidence, neither his mother nor his 
miſtreſs thought neceſſary, the latter grew 
highly provoked, Carlos was not profuſe 
| in 
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n his compliments, nor did he ſeem in the 
eaſt ſtruck with her beauty, but ralhed - 
Jonſalvez with infinite eaſe, upon an 
dventure he had met with; the ladies 


becoming curious, Gonſalvez thus re- 
ated it. | 


As I was riding through the wood, a 


conſiderable way before my nephew, 1 


ſaw a young ruſtic talking very earneſtly 
to a girl of aſtoniſhing elegance, her eyes 


were bent on the ground, and ſhe ſeemed 


purſuing. her way, without replying or 
even liſtening to him. 


- I imagined them to be two lovers, and 


reſolving to amuſe myſelf and do a good 


action, by endeavouring to reconcile 
them, I alighted, and quitting my do- 
meſtics, and advancing towards them, 
addreſſed the fair maiden in a ſtyle I 
thought beſt adapted to her ſtation. But 
imagine my ſurpriſe, I beheld a form 


_ which would have graced a throne, and 1 


| Vor. „ „ Was 


. ² a en PO "eS 


50 THE PRINCE OF LEON. 


Was anſwered with a ſenſe, dignity and 
politeneſs, which filled me with amaze- 
ment; I inſtantly changed my addreſs, 
and learnt that ſhe lived at no very, great 
ailtanee. --;; 


be looks, words and emotions of the 
ruſtic by her ſide, left me no doubt of his 
attachment ; but I was willing to try-the 
ſtrength of hers, and offered my intereſt 
to remove any obſtacle that wigbt impede 
Aber nine 3] 
21 bluſh of n overſpread her 
| en and ſhe firmly pronounced, Tſhall 
. never marry, my lord. 1 requeſted ſome 
:..: Teaſan for this reſolution, rather ſingular 
for a girl of her age and rank. My rea- 
ſon, replied ſhe, will be thought a fooliſh 
 ope, and will be no doubt attributed to 
+ - , JMProper. pride; but that, to me is of lictle 
| Fopſcquence, my. ſentiments will not allow 
me to accept of a ryſtic, whoſe, ideas are 
oY 28. confined., apd.. as Ulibera] as thoſe of 
I} „„ i * Jerome i, 
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| Jerome's, who has been upbraiding me 
with ſome ſervices I have unhappily 
received from him; from my ſtation I 
cannot expect a higher offer, and there- 
fore I will live ſingle, and cheriſh the, laſt 
years of beloved parent. 


— 


| Jerome was now ata little diſtance, and. 
profiting by the pride 1.ſaw kindled in her 
boſom. I offered  to«take: her to Leon, 
.and procure her the ee of. every 


- 


ſplendour. „ ee yt a Bo 


Virtue inflantly : conquered her: pride, 
ag .darting at mea glance of inexpreſ- 
ſible contempt, ran into the woods and 


diſappeared from my purſuit : my nephew” 


- at that moment came up, and was ſur- 
h priſed to find me ſomewhat confuſed at 
9 what had paſſed:\,' I. muſt indeed own, 
e I have ſcarce yet a; an: better of n my ſur- 
* "IRE OOO TIES en ft ins 
e „ e , 
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5 2 THIS & £ Fr 


52 THE PRINCE or LEON. 


By your deſcriptions, aid Aurelia, your 
wood nymph muſt certainly be Leonora; 
indeed I believe no one of her rank 


poſſeſſes ſuch romantic refined notions as 
herſelf. 


The counteſs frowned involuntarily, 

Ramirez was not at his eaſe; but Carlos 
gayly replied, he hoped Leonora would 
not fall in his way, as a fight of her muſt 
be dangerous to him, ſince his uncle could 
talk of nothing elſe. 


For once indeed the heart and tongue 
of Gonſalvez were in union, he was cap- 
tivated by the graces and elegance of Leo- 
nora, her ſilent contempt of his baſe 
offers (for he ſaid much more than he 
choſe to acknowledge) had raiſed a flame 
in his boſom, not eaſily to be extinguiſhed, 
and he determined, if poſſible, to gain her 
into his poſſeſſion. Buſineſs would not 
. admit of his flay from Saragoſla, he there- 
fore left the caſtle of Mendoza the next 


morning, 
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morning, but charged a ſervant, well verſed 
in the arts of intrigue, to find out the abode. 
of Leonora, and deviſe ſome means to 
carry her off, SatisfaQtion in the mean 
time; reigned neither in the caſtle of the 


great Mendoza, nor in the humble abode 
3 Urſula. 


Jerome had offended Leonora, he had 
in vain pleaded his paſſion, he was firmly 
rejected, and in the moment of deſpair, bad 
accuſed her of ingratitude; and tried to 
intereſt in his behalf the noble lord, who. 
had ſo graciouſly accoſted them; this was 
deciſive, and Jerome admitted no more at 
the cottage. ; 


% . 


To the caſtle diſorder ſeemed advanc- 5 | 


ing with rapid ſteps. 


Ramirez and Almeria were diſſatisfied 
with Carlos, they ſaw with grief that ſo. 
far from loving Aurelia, be regarded her 
with an indifference, bordering upon con- 


C 3 1 
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tempt. Looking upon his conduct as the 
effects of pride, they regretted ever 
having encouraged thoſe noble flights of 
imagination, which had tended to increaſe 
and confirm it. | 
Aurelia was mortified in the higheſt 
degree, and for the firſt time in her life, 
found her beauty, with all its natural and 
borrowed graces, totally negleQed, not one 
compliment paſſed the lips of Carlos; he 
was attentive it muſt be owned, but it was 
an attention of the ſame nature which he 
paid to every one; in ſhort, he was the 
only perſon in the caſtle whoſe heart might 
be ſaid to be truly at eaſe; he had brought 
with-him from court a young nobleman 
of diſtinguiſhed rank, to whom he was 
much attached. Alvarez had many good 
qualities, and eſteemed Don Carlos very 
ſincerely, but Alvarez could not behold un- 
moved, like him, the beautiful Aurelia, but 
as he was not the conqueſt ſhe aimed at, his 
afliduitics were overlooked, and Alvarez 
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% 


had no other conſolation than pouring his 
griefs into the boſom of his friend, who | 
not only heard with complacency, | but 
bound himſelf, without heſitation, never to 
1 the __—_ which be adored. | 
Abele felt a a Shaw tend: re- 
doubled all his cares to _ Aurelia. - 


This was the ate of things * the 
caſtle; when the ſudden death of Ramirez 
threw them all into confuſion ; be was 
feized ſuddenly after dinner, and expired 
before any allitance could be W 95 


Eviden aids of poiſon appeared upon 
bis body, and the almoſt immediate flight 
of his confidential ſervant, "gave ground + 
for pe yin b ws we! made 


lable Andere vince? in ſecret, the pre- 
mature end of a huſband, ſhe had ever 
loved with the tendereſt affection: 
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The ſecret of Carlos's birth now reſted 
with her; but convinced of the infta- 
bility of human life, ſhe ſent for her con- 
feſſor, a man celebrated for his piety and 
worth. He heard the relation with aſto- 
niſhment mingled with joy, he liſtened 


with tranſport to the heart ſoothing tale, 


a ſurvivor remained to his king; a ſon 
of that Alphonſo ſo worthy of reigning; 
the holy man was all aitention, the 
unheeded tear ſtrayed doen his reverend 
cheek. 


He lifted his hands, his very ſout to 
heaven, he implored an ardent benedic- 
tion upon thoſe which had ſaved Weir ä 
prince. 


With enthuſiaſtic ardour he looked for- 
ward to other days, he conſoled Almeria, 
be repreſented Carlos aſcending the 


| throne of his anceſtors, of ſeeing bim tread 


under foot tyranny and uſurpation, of . 
hearing the voices of glad thouſands bail- 


ing 
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ing . their king, and blending his name | 
with that of Mendoza, in glad. ſhouts. of 


joy. . 


Alas, good'man, he fancied this already 

as accompliſhed; accuſtomed. to theory 
only, he little imagined how difficult the ; 
taſk muſt be to impreſs an idea of juſtice 
upon the minds of a deluded and enthu- 
ſiaſtic people, and deſtroy the fabric 
eredted by crafty treachery, and main- 
tained by policy; miſtaken in their firſt 
general notions of reform or change, they. 
no longer ſee matters but in a falſe point 
of view, and are ealily led into the ap- 
pointed ſnare. Almeria was encouraged: 
by him to perſevere in keeping the impor- 
tant ſecret ; he depoſited in a place he- 
ſhewed to her, known only to themſelves, 
the dagger, the ring, a ſuit of axmour, 
and a written teſtimony. of the birth of 
Carlos, who not ſuſpeAing his high de- 
ſcent, thought no title more noble than. 
that of Mendoza ; bis ative ſpirit longed: 
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again for war, he wiſhed the Moors might 


break the peace, and call him again to 
acquire glory and enrich his country. 


— 


— 


Theſe wiſhes were confined to his own 
boſom and that of Alvarez ; his outward 
appearance was that of content aſſumed to 
conſole and gratify his mother. Aurelia had 
left the caſtle upon the death of Ramirez, 
ſhocked and chagrined at the coolneſs of 
Carlos, but Almeria knowing the conſe- 
quence that alliance would give them, 

_ eagerly ſolicited her return. | 


— 


She came melancholy, had abated her 
uſual haughtineſs, but ſhe could not be- 
hold Carlos with indifference; : and her 
penſive air added new charms to her 
beauty. 1 


Carlos upbraided by his mother, ſor the 
little attention he paid to Aurelia, re- 
doubled his reſpect; but without forget- 
ting the promiſe he had given Alvarez, 

5 :- "aut 


- 
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but an event was impending which de- 
ranged all the plans formed by Almeria, 
and convinced her that we cannot reſiſt 
the all wiſe diſpenſations: of. ſupreme | 
e hh N. | or 
enen during ul an the lengths of. time: 
elapſed. fince the return of Carlos, had 
never been at, the caſtle, but ſpent her 
life in a melancholy ſameneſs; deprived of 
the inſtructive and charming converſation 
of Almeria, ſhe ſelt a vacaney in her 
days, fhe could not fill up; the cares of 
Urſula demanded her pratitude, but they 
were ns longer interefling ;, day after day, 
perſecuted by her ruſtic admirers, ſhe was 
at laſt provoked to write to her _— » 


treſs, and beg her to perſuade Urſula, -: 
let her take the veil in the weren 
rer ſhe had been educated. | 


1 


a Ne" next ws bros Almeria to ie 
cottage; this unexpected regueſt of Leo- 
nora, had thrown her into great perplex- 

| = ities, 
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ities, ſne had paſſed a ſleepleſs night, ru- 

minating upon it, allowing the preſent. 
impropriety of her ſituation, yet ſhe could 
not think of giving up her daughter for 
ever; ſhe conſulted with Urſula, and at 
laſt agreed that Leonora ſhould go to the 
monaſtery ; but ſhe told her ſhe had many 

and powerful reaſons, why ſhe could-not 
at preſent permit her to take the veil. 


A diſtant hope appeared comfort to 
Leonora, without diving into Almeria's 
\, reaſons, who tenderly embraced her at 
| parting, and aſſured ber, that in a few days, 
| ſhe would ſend a truſty ſervant to conduit 
her to the retreat ſhe had choſen. - At her 
return ſhe found Carlos and his friend 
11 both abſent, at a great hunting match in 
I} the foreſt, and as ſhe made no ſecret of 
Leonora's choice, it was foon known in 
the houſe, conſequently the truſty ſpy of 
Tp Gonſalvez found he had no time to loſe in 
1 order to gratify his vile employer, and 
iherefore wing four bravoes, Just at duſk 
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he conduQed: them to the cottage of Ur- 
ſula. He knocked at the door, which 
being opened by the good old woman, 
they ruſhed in. 


Leonora little imagined their deſign, 
but concluding them banditti in ſearch of 
plunder, ſilently awaited the death they 
generally beſtowed ; but when ſhe ſaw 
them bind her dear, her good Urſula, ſhe 
forgot her own danger, and flew amongſt 
them, claſped her grandmother in her 
arms, and ſhrieked ſo dreadfully, that ſhe 
alarmed Jerome, who. was not far off. 
He ran to the cottage ; the door was 
faſtened, but he heard men's voices, and 
the cries of Leonora redoubled. He had 


only a ſtick in his hand, but love gave 


new force to his courage. He burſt open 
the door, and attacked them without fear; 
but though fiercer than a young lion de- 
prived of his prey, his courage could 
avail him nathing, unarmed againſt ſa 
many. 5 ws 

He 
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He was overpowered, and fell at the 
feet of Leonora, whoſe robe he claſped i in 
falling, and held it ſo faſt, that it was im- 


poſſible to unlooſe it from his graſp. At 
the ſight of Jerome, to all appearance 


| dead, the faint gleam of hope which played 


round Leonora diſperſed, and upon their 


endeavours to force her from Urſula, who 


endeavoured to retain her in ber feeble 
arms, the redoubled' her cries. 


- i 


The unfeeling bravoes were 8 00 to the 


work of death, and deaf to the tears of 


innocence, or the ſupplications of age; the 


reſiſtance of Urſula enraged the harbarians, 


and they ſtabbed wich in UE arms ang Leo- 
nora. 


* 4 3 7 
1 * » T 
> Bigg © AF F x7 * 13 


But Heaven had not abandoned the in- 


| jured Leonora. Carlos and Alvarez were 
returning to the caſtle, by a track at no 


great diſtance from the cottgge. The 
cries of diſtreſs could not be heard un- 
noticed by the generous Carlos ; he did: 

| not 
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not lay to hear them repeated, but turn- 
ing his horſe, followed the ſound, and ſoon 


outſtripped Alvarez, although he uſed bis | 
utmoſt diligetice, to follow him. | 


He arrived juſt as Leonora, overwhelm- 
ed with grief and horror, had ſunk in- 
ſenſible by the fide of Jerome. The 
ruffians were preparing to take the advan- 
tage of her ſituation, and convey her off. 
When Carlos and his friend entered, a 
fierce diſpute enſued. They were all well 
armed ; but the impetuous courage of Car- 

los, which had once awed a victorious 
army, ſoon finiſhed the conteſt, by ſtrik- 
ing their leader dead; the others fled 
different ways into the thickeſt of the 
wood, The attendants being come up, 
aſhſied Alvarez to raiſe Urſula and Je- 
rome from the ground. | 


The ſole attention of Carlos was con- 
fined to Leonora; he raiſed her in his 
arms, he contemplated her features with 
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| ſenſations hitherto unknown to him; her 


features, though agitated .by fear, and 
clouded by temporary death, yet retained 
all their native ſenſibility. Carlos recol- 
lected her, and wondered he had never 


before thought her half ſo handſome. 


Buy degrees ſhe opened her eyes, fixed 
them on her preſerver, and with a faint. 


| bluſh exclaimed, Don Carlos! Enrap- 


tured at the ſound of her voice, the 


ſuſceptible Carlos preſſed her to his bo- 


ſom. She bluſhed, and endeavoured to 


withdraw from his arms, but be {till re- 


tained her. 


Envy me not, lovely Leonora, 8 he, 
the tranſport of this delightful moment; I 
have fortunately ſaved thy life and honor, 
promiſe me hereafter the happineſs of pro- 
teling thee ; never more ſhall Leonora 
be liable to ſuch an inſult, whilſt Mendoza 
exiſts, or has a caſtle to ſhelter, her. | 


Leonora 
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Leonora was unprepared for this ſudde! 
effuſion of a paſſion ſo ſuddenly inſpired 
Her cheeks were ſuffuſed by a deepe: 
bluſh, and without replying, ſhe caſt her 
eyes upon Urfula, who with a feeble voice 
called her to approach. Carlos led her 
to the dying matron. I am dying, Leonora, 
ſaid ſhe, but I die ſatisfied in bebolding 
thee in ſafety, and ſtill more in knowing 
that you owe your preſervation to Don 
Carlos. Ah, my lord, continued ſhe, ad- 

dreſſing him, till continue to proteQ and 
eſteem her, ſhe merits it of you. | 


Carlos raiſed the hand of the weeping, 
Leonora to his lips, and affured Urſula, 
that it was his intention to convey his 
precious charge to the care of his mother ; 
and ſwore that no conſideration ſhould. 
ever induce him to. abandon the intereſt 
of Leonora. 


I am content, rephied Urſula, in a 
broken and faint voice; I am at peace— 
: weep 
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_ weep. not, my beloved child, remember 


me with affection, 'tis all I can aſk of you,, ; 
for thou art of higher blood than mine; at 
this awful moment I can no longer de- 
ceive thee—Margaret was not thy mother, 
thou art ———. Her voice failed, and 
death with inexorable haſte, ſnatched her 
from the world, and left Carlos and Leo- 


nora in the greateſt. aſtoniſhment. Carlos 


in the tendereſt manner ſoothed the grief 


of bis charge, and begged 2 to 
conduct her to his mother, 


Runnin hefitated, he Ware 0 to ) appear 
unbidden at the caſtle; but what could ſhe 
do ; to remain in the Cottage was impoſ- 
ſible, her enemies might return, and it 
was beſides a ſcene of blood and terror ; 
theſe juſt reaſons, joined to the perſuaſions 
of- Carlos, induced her to venture, he left 
ſome of his attendants to guard the bodies, 
others carried Jerome, who ſtill breathed, 
to the caſtle, whilſt Carlos and his friend 
followed on foot with Leonora: : it was 


* 
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late before they reached the. calile ; AL 
meria and Aurelia were ſtill up avalting- 
their return, and fearing ſome accident, 
had counted with impatience many tedious 
hours; but though relieved from their 
apprehenſions by their arrival, they could 
not help exclaiming in the 1 een 
at beholding Leonora. 1 P4 FLOP 


Carlos in a fow words told his mother 
the occaſion, nor did he forget the laſt 
words of Urſula, willing to give additional 
conſequence to Leonora, and believing 
high birth would entitle her to the pro- 
teclion of his mother; indeed, ' ſo occu- 
pied was he in contemplating Leonora, and 
recommending her to every one's notice, 
that he quite overlooked: the viſible emo- 
tion of his mother ; ſhe wanted no other 
rights, but thoſe ſhe already poſſeſſed, to 
aſſure her of her friendſhip, and had ſhe 
owed her preſervation to any other hand 
but that of Carlos, Almeria would: pro- 
bably have ann her with open arms, 


happy 


— — 
w bo 
— — — 


oy 
e RD 


— 


— — [ 


— 
—— —Ay — 

r — — 

N * pre Bene 


— 4 
Yor Ser 


_ » porn Loads 


—— 


— — <<, bo 
—_— — 8 a 
* * / — | promo — 
ETC CSIR: EG n — — — 
e eee ——_—_ 2 een 8 2 — - 
* —— ot _ ow — 7 - N 
* 


. o 
* 

o 

. 

3} 

= - 
* [4 
4 

| 

: 
1 
x 1 
f 1 
; 
19 
3 

7 

: 

4 

* 


ference was Kiten, 


68 THE PRINCE OF LEON. ' 


happy of any pretence to embrace her 


daughter; but this unlucky turn, and the 
energy, not to add love, ſhe ſaw ſparkle in 
the eyes of Carlos, threw her into a cruel 
embarraſſment, notwithſtanding which ſhe 
welcomed Leonora with friendſhip. 


Aurelia was now completely miſerable ; 


| ſhe had long endeavoured to flatter her- 
ſelf, that the - indifference of Carlos was 


general; one glance of his eyes towards 


Leonora, convinced her to the contrary ; 


Leonora was no ſooner alone, than- ſhe 
began ſeriouſly to refle& upan the laſt 
words of Urſula; in vain did ſhe endea- 
vour to penetrate the myſterious veil, 
which concealed their meaning. She had 
always felt ſentiments far above her ſta- 
tion, which in vain ſhe had eſſayed to 
check, for upon every occaſion the dit- 


After hw deliberation, Leonora re- 
ſolved to. proſecute her firſt intention, 
| | and 
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and with the permiſſion of the counteſs, 
enter without delay the calm retreat ſhe 
had choſen. 


This finally ſettled, Leonora endea- 


voured to compoſe herſelf to reſt, but the 


diſtreſs ſhe had ſo recently experienced, 
and the dreadful images which affrighted 
fancy continually revived before her, 
prevented her from cloſing her eyes, and 
the dawn was never hailed with a more 
cheerful- welcome than by the woeworn 


Leonora, who, pale and unrefreſhed, 


dreſſed herſelf, and deſcended from her 
apartment into the garden, where ſhe was 


ſurpriſed at the fight of Carlos, who was 


already there, and approached her with 


the utmoſt reſpect, his language was 


animated, tender and perſuaſive, but it 
was the language of love, which Leonora 
bad often before heard, but never from 
A CARLOS; fhe had always replied 


"without embarraſſment to the ſolicitations 


of her ruſtic lovers, ſhe had felt offended 


and 
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and diſguſted at their preſumption ; but 


70 THE PRINCE OF LEON. 


the manners of Don Carlos were ſo dif- 


"ferent, and his eloquence ſo much more 
. expreſſive, that Leonora, in the moment 


ſhe moſt wiſhed to avoid him, felt her- 


ſelf ſtopped by an invincible. and pow- 


erful influence; ſhe - heſttated——ſhe 
faultered — her unwilling tongue pro- 
nounced, deſiſt my lord, I cannot accept 
your love; whilſt the riſing bluſh and ex- 
preſſive ſweetneſs of her voice, encouraged 


the enraptured Carlos to proceed; again 
he repeated how much he adored her, and 


that, till the moment in which he beheld 
her in diſtreſs, he never had known love; 
and probably would have gained ſome de- 
claration, from whence he might have ex- 


ny 


trated ſome hope, if the coumeſs had 1 not 
at that moment joined them. 


For the firſt-time bis life, Carlos felt 
confuſed before her; he knew her lofty 
ideas, and the pride of royal birth, which 
upon ſome occaſion animated every fea- 

3 e 
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felt 
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aſſumed beſore her ſon, and queſtioned 
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ture and influenced every action, ſhe 


advanced with a ſterner countenace than 
he ever before had aſſumed, and with a 
voice ſuitable to her looks, ſaid, retire 
Don Carlos, and forget not what my inten- 
tions are for your welfare and happineſs. 


He bowed and retired, his haughty 


courage failed, he knew her implacable 


diſpoſition, he already anticipated all the 
pangs of hopeleſs love, honor, and the dying 


words ; the ſolemn, charge of Urfula forbad 
all attempts, which the virtue of Leonora 
would even then have fruſtrated, if he had 
been inclined to forget the protection he 


had vowed to grant ber, but the ſoul of 


Carlos was above even the thought, and 


he retired in filence to ſeek Alvarez, and 


vent his griefs in the faithful boſom of that 
ſincere friend. 175 a 


The. counteſs, left obe with Leonora, 
4 the ſeverity of aſpett ſhe had 


her 


5 1 
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der in the moſt delicate and tender man- 
er, what were her ſentiments of Don 


Carlos. Thoſe of the moſt heartfelt gra- 


titude, madam, replied Leonora, modeſtly 
caſting down her eyes; I fear, replied the 


counteſs, my dear.child, that you both de- 


ceive me and yourſelf, I know well the 


youthful heart, even now I can eafily per- 


ceive that, unknown to yourſelf, you love; 


nay ſtart not, it is neceſſary that I ſhould 


be thus abrupt; the perſon, the graces, 
and the ſervice Don Carlos was ſo happy 
as to afford you laſt night, I can eaſily 
perceive, have left an indelible impreſ- 


ſion upon your ſuſceptible and grateful 
heart; but I conjure you for my ſake, 
your own, but above all for that of Don 


Carlos, ſtifle this fatal paſſion in its ear- 


lieſt birth, the virtues of Leonora would 


zive additional luſtre to the name of Men- 


. loza; but a fatal myſtery forbids my 
calling Leonora by the tender name of 
daughter. 


The 
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The counteſs ended; a profound ſigh 


| iſſued from her breaſt, and a tear fell on 
the hand of n which ſhe held in 


hers. 


Leonora felt the tear, and impelled by 
a ſecret impulſe, fell on her knees before 
the counteſs, and claſping both her hands, 


preſſed them to her heart. What a trying 
moment to a fond and affectionate mother! 
whoſe maternal love ſtruggled ſo forcibly 


wich her duty, that the conflict became 
almoſt too powerful for nature to ſuſtain. 
She raiſed Leonora in her arms, the ſecret 
hovered on her lips, when the ſhades of 
her regretted friends ſeemed to riſe before 
her; they ſeemed imploring her not to 
forſake their ſon. Her rigid ſenfe of 
honor, and her virtue, ſtrengthened her 
noble reſolution, and breaking from the 
tender embrace in which Leonora {till 
held her, Go, ſaid ſhe, too enchanting 
Leonora, I muſt ſend you from my 


| fight, or, like Don Carlos, I ſhall be ſ-- 
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girl, if be again addreſſes you, remem- 
ber the diftates of your virtue, and his 
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a determined voice, ſhe quitted Leonora, 


| baniſhed from his preſence ſhe may yet 
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of your attractions; for he cannot love 
you, without forfeiting an alliance fraught 
with every advantage, which his late father 
contratted in his name. Adieu, beloved 


honor. Pronouncing theſe words with 


Wno remained ſome t time immoveable with 
ſurprize. 


She endeavoured to perſuade herſelf ſne 
only felt eſteem and gratitude for Don 
Carlos. The laſt words of Urſula recur- 
red to her mind. Yes, my revered, my 


only friend, cried ſhe, with energy, thou 


who perhaps kneweſt the myſtery with 
which I am enveloped, I will reward thy 
protecting cares, 1 will baniſh Carlos from 


my remembrance; he is the deſtined huſ- 


band of Aurelia, and in eſpouſing her, 
may {till continue the friend of Leonora, 


live 
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live in his eſteem. Ah, how worthy he is 
of being eſteemed, of being beloved! 


The laſt words, accompanied with a deep 


ſigh, eſcaped involuntarily, and Leonora 
returned to the houſe with a heavy heart; 
ſhe went to Aurelia's apartments; the vi- 
vacity of that lady had entirely forſaken 
her. A mutual coolneſs ſubſiſted, which 
each of them endeavoured to hide from 
the other. 


Aurelia adverted to Leonora's danger 
on the preceding evening, and ſaid, with 
a forced ſmile, how fortunate for you that 


Don Carlos was ſo near. 


Yes, replied Leonora, and how doubly 


fortunate that he poſſeſſed ſuch powerful 


ſentiments of humanity, as induced him at 
once to pity and protett the unfortunate. 


Aurelia fancied Leonora ſpoke with a 
pointed meaning, and arrogantly anſwered, 
that. Don Carlos's natural cqurage and ge- 

D 2 neroſity 
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neroſity were the ſole motives which aQu- 
ated his conduct at the moment; but per- 
haps, added ſhe, with ineffable diſdain, his 
beholding you in diſtreſs, dependance, and 
poſſeſſed of ſome few attractions, may 
have fince induced him to encourage a 
tranſient paſſion, more fleeting than the 
very winds, Truſt me, Leonora, I know 
the real ſentiments of Carlos , nocan 
you imagine that the lofty ſoul which re- 
fuſed to bow before its ſovereign, will be 
long the ſlave of an ignoble paſſion, or diſ- 
grace itſelf by an inferior alliance. 


The inſulted Leonora burſt into tears. 
Alas, cried ſhe, I have no pretenſions to 
the hand of Mendoza; I have reſigned 
them all to*the entreaties of his mother ; 
but perhaps, added ſhe, with ſome dignity, 
an alliance with me might not be ſo very 
diſgraceful; my birth, madam, is yet un- 
known, but my pride 1s not inferior to 
that of Don Carlos. His affeQtion for me 
is doubtful, nor will I ever accept it till 

publicly | 
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publicly avowed by him, and ſanfioned 
by his mother, 


She would have proceeded, but Carlos 
was at her feet. He had heard her laſt 
words, he ſaw her tears, and beheld envy, 
rage, and jealouſy, ſparkling i in the eyes of 
Aureha, 


Na Leonora, cried he, attend 10 


what I mean to proclaim to the liſtening 
world, and you, madam, who have thus 
meanly inſulted virtue in affliction, go to 


my mother, tell her that Leonora alone 


poſſeſſes, and ſhall poſſeſs, my undivided 


and eternal afteRtion. 


- Abs unable from paſſion to reply, 
darted at them ſuch a look, in quitting 


the apartment, as made Leonora tremble. 


Fear not, beloved of women, ſaid Carlos, 
taking her hand, fear not the utmoſt ex- 
ceſſes of her rage, have I not ſworn to 
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protet᷑t thee ? and by all that is ſacred, I 
will. 


Alas, cried Leonora, ceafe to over- 
whelm me with obligation I muſt not 
accept ; leave me to return to the obſcu- 
rity I have ſo long lived in; wean! your- 
ſelf in time, ſignor, from a paſſion which 
ſeems replete with every ill; fulfil the 
wiſhes of your family, by giving your 
hand to Donna RR and is not A. 
pleaſed without a' cauſe - 

WE 

She lids no Koa y Alla 133 
to conttoul a thought lr AH, of mine; 
my father entered into a'treaty with hers, 
provided we ſhould love each other; from 
the firſt I beheld her with indifference, I 
plainly ſaw love had no ſhare in her con- 
ſent; ſhe beheld only the advantages re- 
ſulting from our union as diſplayed by her 
father, and perhaps a momentary wiſh of 
adding one more captive to her haughty 
charms, Viewing with indifference the 

whole 
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whole ſex, I might perhaps in time have 
entered into my family's deſigns, but now _ 


honor, rectitude, and my own happineſs, 
forbids my offering to another my hand, 
whilſt Leonora alone poſſeſſes all my love. 
Leonora felt ſecretly rejoiced, but ſhe 
called to mind the words of the counteſs ; 
ſhe intreated Don Carlos to forget her; 


ſhe expatiated upon the beauty of Donna 


Aurelia, aſcribed her jealouſy to the fear 
of loſing him, and ſet forth the right his 


mother had to his obedience. 


1 ſaid Carlas, it is in vain; 
whether you favor me with! a return to 


my ardent paſſion or not, I never can; be 


the huſband of Aurelia; Alvarez loves her, 
and I have ſworn never to plant a dagger 


in the boſom of my friend. My mother 


treats my determination and his love as 
idle tales. I revere and reſpett her, but 
ſhe will never find the reſolutionof her ſon, 
the deſcendant of Mendoza, is to be ſhaken 

PE 
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by arguments founded alone on mercenary , 
motives. | 


Carlos was ſilent, and by looks alone, 
more eloquent than words, attempted to 
plead his cauſe to Leonora. | | 


The diſcovery he had juſt made, ſhook 
her reſolution; the words of the counteſs 
began to loſe their wonted influence, but 
a riſing ſpark of gratitude ſpread over her 
remembrance, and haſtily. riſing, let me 
paſs, my lord, ſaid ſhe, ſuffer me to fly 
your preſence, it is but too dangerous, I 
will inſtantly ſeek the counteſs, and intreat 
her to ſend me without delay to the abode 
I have long fince choſen. What abode ? 
interrupted the impetuous Carlos. A 
Monaſtery, was all the reply, and ſhe dart- 
ed from him. 


Donna Almeria was ſurprized at the 
diſorder evident in Leonora's countenance. 
Ah! madam, cried ſhe, loſe no time I con- 

jure 
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jure you, ſend, me hence, if poſſible, this 
very day I diſtruſt myſelf; I tremble leſt 
an unguarded word ſhould encourage Don 

Carlos. I dare not behold him, ah! how 

well you foreſaw the fatal eſtes of my 

inexperience, 


At this moment Carlos, frantic at the 
mention of a monaſtery, ruſhed into the 
apartment. Leonora looking up beheld 
him, ſhe was on her knees before Donna 
Almeria, and at the ſight of his counte- 
nance, on which was expreſſively painted 
rage, love and deſpair, ſhe hid her face 1 in 
his mother's robe. | 


Carlos precipitately ſnatched her from 
the ground, and gracefully bending one 
knee before the counteſs; pardon me, 
madam, my preſumption in daring to love, 

_ unſantioned by your wiſh, but it is a 
| ſentiment of too powerful a nature, to be 
controuled at will, 1 adore Leonora, 
whilſt Aurelia demands not even my 

5 eſteem» 


—— 


17 
47 
35 
15 
+ 
1 
15 
1 
* 
F3 
7 


r 
or: po to 
We 0 —— 


* 
—— ——_ mY 3 i wen wy” — 


> > met 1.29 Ons 
— 5 — 
2 . 2 7 
G rr 


be 
— : 
Hg ee rea Irv) - 

— 3 —— — —̃ —F 


— 
4 
155 
1 D. 
+: 
r 
Paſt] 
641 
35) 
1 
1112 
1 75 
* 
i 
- 38 
# 
1 
2 
y 
"4 
$23 
44 
A 
9 
10 
1715 
: 
. 
4 
f 
il 


—  —  _——— 
— — 


82 THE PRINCE or LEON. 


eſteem, the unworthy manner in which 
ſhe dared to inſult the innocence ſhe ought 
to have protected, has made me for ever 
her enemy. I ſee you are diſpleaſed, and 


that Leonora is uneaſy; baniſh me then, 


drive me for ever from your preſence, 
exert your utmoſt rigour; but never think 
that time can efface ſentiments I glory 1 in 
acknowledging. 1 as | 


Ah Carlos, my y dear ſon, cried the coun- 
teſs, what miſery art thou preparing for thy 
wretched mother; reſpe& my ſorrows, nor 
ſeek to penetrate the motives by which 
I am compelled to at; be ſatisfied when 
for the firſt and laſt time I ſolemnly aſſure 
you, that my love for Leonora equals if 
not excels your own; that it would fulfil 


the fondeſt wiſh of my heart, to call her 


daughter, but it is forbid me by a tie the 


moſt ſacred, by an invincible bar; rely 
then upon my tenderneſs for Leonora, 


and prepare to quit her for ever. 


Not 
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Not whilſt I breathe, cried the framic, 
Carlos; never whilſt: I have life will T 
ſuffer the proteQtion. you mean. to afford 
her; rid your ſon, of his wretched: exiſt- 
ence, and then Leonora may enter her 
darling monaſtery. My love ſhall never 
be the cauſe of her ſecluſion from the 
world. You ſay, madam, that you love 
her, retain her then with you, watch over 
her with maternal care; I will command 
my paſſion, if it offends Leonora; content 
in ſeeing her happy, in beholding her 
ſmiles, IL will endeavour to ſtruggle againſt 
an arbitrary and cruel fate. 


On that conſideration, replied the _ 


_ counteſs, fearing to irritate him farther, 1 


conſent to Leonora's ſtaying. Will you 
agree, lovely Leonora, ſaid Carlos, taking 
her hand, will you accept the friendſhip, of 
Donna Almeria and that of Mendoza ? 


Yes, anſwered Leonora, colleQing alt 
her firmneſs, the former is moſt acceptable 
De. + 
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to me, as will be the latter as long as Don 


Carlos behaves with that dignity of ſoul 


which ought to diſtinguiſh the deſcendants 
of that Mendoza, to whoſe efforts we owe 


the emancipation of Leonora from the 
yoke of the infidels. 


' Your country yet groans under the 


Mooriſh tyranny, even now the greateſt 


part of Spain awaits a Chriſtian champion; 
riſe then, once great in arms, viQtorious 
Carlos, rife even above thy former ſelf, 
ſhake off a paſſion which unnerves thy 
manly arm, aſſert the cauſe of Chriſten- 
dom ! And receive from Leonora the 
prize of victory, interrupted the animated 
hero; her dear idea will ſuſtain me in the 
moment of danger, and the aſtoniſhed 
Moors ſhall fly before the name of Leo- 
nora ! 


\ 


Be it t fo, ſaid Almeria, willing to break 
off the conference ; return to the caſtle of 
Mendoza a great and acknowledged con- 

queror ; 
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queror ; Leonora ſhall beſtow the wreath | 
of victory prepared by the hands of ma- 
ternal love; your dutiful ſubmiſſion de- 
mands ſome little conceſſion. | 


Theſe matters were no ſooner ſettled,” 
than they were known to Aurelia, who 
ſhortly left the caſtle, highly enraged. 
againſt Carlos (who 'never could be pur- 
ſuaded to marry her), and for mere vex- 
ation, ſhe permitted Don Alvarez to wear 
her device, and attend her home. | 


Carlos beheld the ſhield of his friend 
with joy; he congratulated him on his 
approaching happineſs, but ſecretly feared 
he would never find it in obtaining Aure- 
lia, whoſe departure was not regretted 
by the inhabitants of the caſtle. 


Don Carlos in the ſociety of his mother 
and ſiſter enjoyed the moſt refined pleaſure. 
Leonora truſting that time and abſence 
would ſubdue his paſſion, gave way to the 


natural 
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natural vivacity of her diſpoſition, and 
diſplayed ſuch new charms, as added new 
force to his love, by cauſing him to eſ- 
teem her virtues as much if not more than. 
he had admired her perſon. As he ſtrittly 
avoided renewing the theme ſhe had. for- 
bid, ſhe treated him with the charming 
freedom of a brother, and without know- 

ing, imbibed the delicious poiſon ſhe flat- 
_ tered herſelf ſhe was able to withſtand. 


Donna Almeria ſaw. with pain their en- 
creaſing danger ; ſhe knew Carlos could 
not brook oppoſition, and therefore, with- 
out explaining her reaſons, wrote to Gon- 
ſalvez de Carma, acquainting him that her 
ſon, tired of an inaQtive life, burnt to ſig- 
nalize himſelf againſt the common enemy, 
and requeſted ſome appointment in the 
army. LE 1 

De Carma, who had not yet thought of 
any feaſible method of getting rid of this 
devoted family, gladly ſeized ſo promiſing 


an 
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an occaſion of ſending Carlos upon a very 
dangerous ſervice, and determined to bear 
the orders of Sancho in perſon to the 
caſtle of Mendoza. The variety of his 


occupations had hitherto prevented him 


from ſeeking his fair wood nymph, who 


Vas nevertheleſs far from being forgotten; 
he imagined his ſervant had failed in his 


attempt, but never dreamt in what manner. 


He found Donna Almeria alone upon 
his arrival, and after the firſt eompliments, 


enquired for her ſon, and was informed 
he was walking in the wood, Servants 
were ſent to ſeek him, and Gonſalvez, 
leaning againſt the window, happened to 


_ caſt his eyes careleſsly over the plain be- 


fore the caſtle, but what was his aſtoniſh- 
ment, he beheld Carlos advancing, but on 
his arm hung with familiar eaſe, the beau- 
teous ruſtic, adorned with all the OP 
elegance of * 


GConſalvez 
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Gonſalvez ftarted ! jealouſy raiſed her 
keeneſt flame in his breaſt. The counte- 
nance of Carlos beſpoke him happy ; and 
the ſmiles of Leonora evinced that he was 
not indifferent to her. Carlos led her into 
the ſaloon, paid his reſpects to his uncle, 
whilſt his mother, preſenting Leonora, 

told in a few words the hiſtory of her 
being at the 2 


Gonſalvez, with well afted hypocriſy, 
extolled his nephew's action to the ſkies, 
apologized for the error he had once been 
led into, and during his ſtay at the caſtle, 
behaved to Leonora with profound re- 
ſerve, and a reſpe& calculated to render 
his deſigns unſuſpected. Eight days he 
was an inmate of the caſtle, and each 
glance from Leonora to Carlos was a freſh 
motive, which like a fiend hurried him on 
to the deſtruQtion of every obflacle which 
impeded his obtaining her. 


At 
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At the expiration of that time he warned 
Don Carlos to be ready to depart with him. 


Carlos ſought Leonora; a deadly paleneſs 


overſpread his n he ſat nn mw her z in. 
len. | 24: k1 


' Dan 3 faid "i 1 her Tear 
upon his arm, why. this downcaſt look? 


that deſpondent ſigh, ſo unlike your na- 
tural character; and I muſt add, fo un- 
like what you ought to be? 


Ah, 6 he, I can no 
longer diſguiſe thoſe feelings I have eſ- 


| fayed to ſubdue, but I was then happy in 


beholding you; I am now going to ſeek 


glory in the midſt of danger, but why 
| ſhould I wiſh to acquire honors and fame, 


if 1 am only permitted the empty ſatisfac- 
tion of laying the pageant at the feet of 
Leonora? Whilſt ſhe accepts the tro- 


phies, ſhe will rejett the lover: better 


let me hope to fall bravely beneath the 
ſcymetars of the Moors. | 


Leonora 
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Leonora raiſed her eyes, ſwimming in 
tears, and with great ſweetneſs ſaid, Why 


thus afflit yourſelf, and accuſe me of what 


deſtiny alone ſhould: ſtand excuſed ? 1 


wiſh you to become reſpeQable, great, 


and form the ſole delight of a mother, 
worthy of all your tenderneſs. I am ſatis- 


fied your friendſhip for Alvarez precludes 


all farther thoughts of Aurelia, but look 
around the circle of ſplendid beauty which 


adorns the Spaniſh court, chooſe one whoſe 
alliance will be of advantage, and whole | 


beauty and merit will enſure your felicity ; 
be always the brother, the friend of Leo- 
nora, ſhe will ever eſteem you as ſuch, 
and rejoice in your happineſs, 


| Ah cruel Leonora, erled ih afflided 
Carlos, what a cool reward do you offer 
for ſo tender, ſo diſintereſted a paſſion as 
mine! No, I cannot be ſatisfied with 


reſpect and eſteem for you; I vill rejett 


with contempt even a royal union, and 
were you in reality only the daughter of 
poor 


—ͤꝗy—r— .d — — — — 
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poor Sebaſtian, it would never alter my 
ſentiments; your ſoul is too noble, too 


exalted for the trifling advantage of birth 
to afford you any additional luſtre. In 
vain you try me, in vain would teach me 

to forget you; the very trial is impoſſible, 
Once more then, and perhaps for the laſt 
time, Carlos awaits his doom from the 
lips of Leonora; ſpeak then, moſt be- 
loved of women, conſider, the chance of 
war may never ellor@ me F poor you 
lege more. % lune | 


Dangerous moment for à ſuſceptible 


inexperienced heart, like that of Leonora. 
She had long {ſtruggled againſt her incli- 


nations, ſhe had oppoſed her reſpect and 
duty to the counteſs, againſt the force of 
love; but at this moment ſhe could diſ- 

ſemble no more, tears ſtreamed from her 


eyes. Carlos, ſhe exclaimed, I am loſt! 


and claſping her hands together, reſted her 
head _ his ſhoulder. ' | 
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Tranſported at this unexpeRed avowal 
of her tenderneſs, Carlos preſumed to fold 
her to his heart. He thanked, he bleſſed, 


he promiſed her eternal gratitude. 


Ah, why, ſaid ſhe, too inſidious Carlos, 


why have you extorted from me a ſecret I 


wiſhed to conceal even from myſelf ? 
How ſhall I dare ever to behold your dear, 


your reverenced mother? I am become 


unworthy of her love, I have proved my- 
felf unworthy of ber confidence, and broke 
the condition on which ſhe promiſed me 
her friendſhip. =O 


No, cried he, you are more deſerving 
of it than ever ; and I doubt not but one 


day the counteſs will applaud my choice. 


They were now interrupted by the in- 
formation that Gonſalvez was already on 
horſeback. They bade an haſty adieu; 
and Carlos, reſtored to life and happineſs, 
ſprung lighily into his carriage, and 

waving 


2 
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waving his hand to the ladies, ner 


F ſwift as the wind, 


- 


Donna Almeria felt the abſence of 
Carlos, whom ſhe loved with real tender- 


neſs, but Leonora ſeemed as if ſhe had 


loſt the better half of herſelf. Almeria 
perceived her chagrin, and let ſome days 
elapſe, ere ſhe mentioned it; but finding 
her melancholy rather increaſe than abate, 


5 ſhe determined to ſpeak. 


Leonora, ſaid ſhe, you are no longer fo 5 
candid with me as you uſed to be; you 
behave with reſerve, and as if you loved 
me no longer; ſurely you do not regret 
more than myſelf the abſence of Don 
Carlos ! | 


Ah, madam! exclaimed Leonora, and 


threw herſelf, almoſt ſuffocated, into the 


arms of Almeria, who affe&ionately em- 
braced, and trove to ſooth her. 


Alas: 
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Alas, continued the weeping Leonora, 
how unworthy am I of all this tenderneſs ! 
I bave betrayed your confidence, I have 
betrayed myſelf, 


How! interrupted Almeria affrighted, 
you love my ſon, and he is acquainted 
with it; raſh, ill-fated pair! but proceed, 
1 was unconſcious of loving him, madam, 
continued ſhe, till I feared to loſe him; 
his grief, his deſpair overwhelmed me, and 
revealed the too viſible feelings of an un- 
diſguiſed heart; I avowed, ſenſations I 
never before felt. Ah, madam, you that 
know as well the emotions, the frailties of 
the human heart, why would you detain 
here a creature born to give you pain? 
Why not have had me conveyed to my 
holy retreat? I might have regretted the 
want of your ſociety, I might have given 
a ſigh to the remembrance of Don Carlos, 
but time and reflection would have ren- 
dered me wholly attentive to the ſtate I 
intended to enter, and in contemplating 

the 


Pa 


* 
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the image of my God, I ſhould ſoon have 
forgot that of Don Carlos ; but it is now 
too late; you will hate me, but I had ra- 
ther feel the effects of the moſt deadly rage 
than attempt to deceive you. 


The ſoftened Almeria mingled her tears 
with thoſe of Leonora, all the tenderneſs 
of a mother filled her breaſt, and ſupport. 

ing her with her arm, be comforted, my 
love, [ſaid ſhe, I only am to blame, I 
ought to have known better the force of 
your attractions, nor expoſed to my ſon's. 
continual view ſuch inevitable danger; 
even I cannot reſiſt you, and though that 
one fatal ſentence which has eſcaped your 
lips may coſt me years of bitter regret, 
yet I will never forſake, nor be ſeparated 
from you, except when the return of my 
Aon ſhall make it neceſſary awhile ; look up 
1 then, my ſweet Leonora, fear not to meet 
my eyes with confidence, and return my 
embrace, as that of a fond mother. 


7 
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Leonora, little ſuſpetting Almeria's 
claim to that tender title, enraptured threw 
her arms round her, and exclaimed, Ah, 
that you were indeed my mother, Don 
Carlos would then be my beloved, my 
eſteemed brother ! 


Donna Almeria's feelings were all awak- 
ened by this ſuggeſtion ; ſhe dared not 
truſt herſelf to reply, but abruptly quitted 
Leonora, who, reaſſured by her tender- 
neſs and indulgence, could not help enter- 
taining ſome latent hope of being allowed 
to love Don Carlos, ſo prone is the human 


mind to catch at every trifle, however 


improbable, that accords with its favorite 
wiſh, animated by the pleaſing flatterer. 
Leonora began to recover in part her 
native cheerfulneſs, they often heard from 
Don Carlos, nor was Leonora ever forgot 
in his letters, 


We. muſt now leave her, to enjoy with 
Almeria, a ſhort lived dream of tranquil- 


lity, 
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lity, and mean \ time relate an occurrence, 
which was glorious to Carlos; and increaſed | 
the rancor r of his enemies, > Ed ns 


l 


by his arrival at court, he was pre- 
ſented by his uncle to Sancho, before 


v hom he appeared with the ſame dignity. 


of deportment as if he had never offended 
him. 


Sancho, who cy to be addreſſed 
with ſubmiſſion, and an humble intreaty 
of forgiveneſs, was not maſter of his tranſ- 
ports. Raſh youth, cried he, has neither 
our diſpleaſure nor the fear of our future 
reſentment been able to ſubdue thy 
haughty ſpirit ? Doſt thou not know that 
thy life, fortune, and honors are in our 
diſpoſal? That thou haſt inſulted us in 


our very palace! 5 


14% my. life; r 


gift of heaven; my honors and my for- 


tune, from my brave and noble anceſtors. 
Vor, . 3 Thou 
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Thou mayeſt take the latter at thy plea-, 
ſure, but the former reſts with me; I re- 
ceived them unſullied from my father, and 


unſullied will I bear them even beyond 
the grave. : 


My FE offence has been, preſuming to 
contradia a courtly minion, who, think- 
ing himſelf ſecure beneath the ſmile of 
royalty, dared to inſult me; if Don Pedro 


| thinks himſelf Rill aggrieved, behold my 


gage, and let the force of arms decide our 
difference : but never will I diſgrace the 


race of Mendoza by a mean ſubmiſſion. 


We accept thy challenge in the name 


of our vaſſal, replied Sancho, leſs fiercely ; 


to-morrow with the earlieſt dawn he ſhall 


; await thee. 


At the appointed time the hſts were 
formed, the barriers ſhut; Sancho him- 
ſelf (at as judge, he was accompanied by 
all bis court, and an innumerable throng 


of 
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of ſpeQators. Pedro arrived the firſt, his 
armour was richly emboſſed, and orna- 


mented with many a gem; on his ſhield 
he bore a meridian ſun, and his motto Was, 


% Warmed by thy beams.“ 


Carlos was not long behind. His arms 


were poliſhed ſteel; on his helmet waved 
a plume, of ſnowy whiteneſs - and on his 

ponderous ſhield was diſplayed a phenix, 
with theſe words, There is not her 


equal.” His courſer ſeemed animated by 


the Tpirit of its maſter, he marched as if 


he diſdained the very earth, and few could ot 
have ſat him with the ſame caſe as Carlos. 
He gracefully ſaluted the king and his 


courtiers, and. taking his ſtand, he awaited 
the ſignal, which was no ſooner given, 
than the two adventurers attacked each 
other ſword in hand, with the utmoſt fury, 


having by mutual conſent caſt aſide their 
| lances. 


Ed Pedro 
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Pedro at firſt appeared te to have the ad- 
vantage, but the ſuperior {kill and ſtrength 
of Carlos ſoon turned the victory in his 
favor. Pedro, after receiving ſeveral 
wounds, fell from his ſaddle. Carlos in- 
ſlantly diſmounted, and without inſiſting 
upon any acknowledgement of his victory, 
aſſiſted him to riſe, returned him his ſword, 
and ſaid, Our quarrel ends here, Don 
Pedro, my injured honor is fully ſatisfied ; 
I have ſhewn that I am not to be inſulted 
with impunity ; and if I have, in my turn, 
offended, I here publicly aſk your ren 
neſs. 


Pedro, exhauſted by his wounds, could 
only reply to Carlos by embracing him. 
Carlos returned it with infinite grace, re- 


mounted his fiery ſteed, bowed low to the 


king, and quitted the liſls, amidſt the ge- 
neral acclamations, 


What noble arrogance! What heroic 
generolity ! laid Sancho to his prime mi- 
niſter, 
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niſter, as they returned; truſt me, this 
proud boy, if not ſpeedily removed, r 


cauſe my very throne to tremble. 


Carlos, in the mean time, was perfeQly 
ſatisfied with his victory, he returned to 
the palace of De Carma, and Ne the 
day with his aunt. | oy 

That prudent woman ſaw with pain, part 
of her huſband's intentions ; and having 
the greateſt affection for her nephew, ſhe 
endeavoured by her wiſe counſels to mo- 
derate his impetuoſity. Don Carlos, in 
return for her friendly attachment, con- 
fided to her the whole circumſtance rela- 


tive to Leonora, and his mother's oppo- 


fition to his paſſion. Felicia, not know- 
ing her fiſter's reaſons, adviſed her to 

-:mply for the preſent, but promiſed to. 
intereſt herſelf in their . 


He paſſed 4 0 FA with this ami- 
able relation, before he received his final 
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orders for joining the army. The king, 
affecting to treat him with mere diſtinction, 
though in fact he ſhrunk before the bra- 


very he admired, at parting he told him, 


he had recommended to his general that if 


any undertaking ſhould occur worthy the 


diſplay of his uncommon courage, he 
ſhould have the ſole merit of undertaking. 


it. Carlos, elevated at this unexpected | 


mark of diſtinftion, thanked Sancho in 
the moſt animated manner, and departed, 
little imagining the treachery which lurked 
beneath the royal ſmiles. He only ſtopped 
to embrace his aunt, and conjure her not 
to abandon his intereſt with his mother. 


Donna Felicia, mindful of her promiſe, 


and impatient to Almeria, whom ſhe really 


loved, obtained permiſſion of her huſband, 
and ſet forwards for the caſtle of Mendoza ; 


he the more readily granted it, as the 
mortal blow was juſt on the point of fall- 
ing on the peaceful inhabitants. 


Donna 


SC —— 
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Donna Felicia was ; received with great 
joy at the caſtle, and though prepared by 
a lover's deſcription _ to be charmed with 
Leonora, yet when ſhe beheld. her, ſhe 
could not help thinking that Carlos bim- 
\ ſelf had not done her juſtice; ſhe engaged 
warmly in her cauſe, and importuned 
Donna Almeria ſo much, that ſhe deter- 
mined, Knowing her diſcretion, to entruſt 


her partly with the ſecret, and therefore 


told her that family reaſons obliged her for 
ſome time longer, to conceal lo intereſting 
an event, but that Leonora was s aQually 
her daughter. e 


1 
4 7, 


So far as the ſecret reſpetted herlelf, 


Almeria had no reſerve with Felicia de 


Carma, but all that concerned the reab 
birth of Don Carlos ſhe carefully avoided. 
She well knew ber attachment to the royal 


houſe, and the force ſhe always put 


upon herſelf, to diſguiſe it from her huf- 


band, and therefore was willing to ſpare 


ber the uneaſy hours ſuch a diſcovery 
=; E4 would 


— 


rr 
en * 
D 


— 


* 4 * 
—— — 
n 
— — 
. 


= 1 — "or Tre 
w ty e__—_—_— 
2 — oo r K 
— — —— 
. AC — 


he moſt deteſted. 


104 THE PRINCE OF LEON, 


would cauſe, Felicia lamented the paſ- 


ſion of Don Carlos, and promiſed to uſe 
her endeavours to eradicate it from his 
breaft, but her principal hope lay in his 


martial ardour, the ſtrength of which ſhe, 
hoped would enable him to overcome 
every other paſſion, His exploits againſt 
the Moors reſounded through all Spain, 


and Sancho was Ne to praiſe the man 


* 


Donna Ot had been about © three 


| weeks at the caſtle, when one morning 


Gonſalvez de Carma was haſtily an- 


nounced; he ſaluted them all three re- 
ſpeblfully. Melancholy and dejeftion ſat 
upon his brow; ſeveral times they en- 
quired the cauſe, which he ſeemed ſtudi- 
, ouſly to avoid relating. At length, taking 
2 hand of Almeria and Felicia, and heav- 
ing a profound ſigh, the will of heaven be 


done ! faid he, with great emphaſis. And 
ye 'moſt beloved of women, let your own 


innate virtues and ſenſe of religion ſuſtain 
k/ 4 ; If 4 i rs ; | 0 


you 
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you in this trying moment. To you, my 
dear ſiſter, turning to Almeria, more 
particularly addreſs myſelf, the heavy 
afflicting hand of ſorrow lies upon you; 
to avoid its weight is impoſſible, and ſuſ- 
penſe is cruelty refined. Know then, 
| (though I ſolemnly believe it falſe) that 
you are accuſed before God and the king: 

of the blackeſt of all crimes, even that of 

poiſoning your late huſband, and his ſors. 
being abſent, myſelf, as next allied, am 
forced. to-ſuſtain the charge againſt you. 


Almeria heard no more; pale and agi- | 
tated - ſhe had liſtened in dread of ſome- 
dire miſchance having happened to her 
beloved Carlos, but hearing herſelf ac- 
cuſed of a deed fo: atrocious, that nature 
revolting, ſhudders to hear mentioned, 
her blood froze in her veins, and ſhe 
fell ſenſeleſs into the arms of the terrified: 
Leonora. N : — 


WES, >. All 


106 THE PRINCE Oor LEON; 


All efforts were for ſome time uſed in - 
| vain to recal her abſent ſenſes; at length 
her temporary death ſubſided, ſhe opened 
her eyes, and raifing them to heaven, I 
appeal, cried ſhe with all the energy of 
innocence, I appeal to that power who 
reads the hearts of men, and who will in 
his own good time manifeſt my truth to 
him. To that power which reads the 
hearts of men, I confide the juſtice of my 
cauſe! | 


Come, fir, continued ſhe, addrefling 
Gonfalvez, and endeavoring to collect all 
ber fortitude, I muſt prepare to attend 
you, and confront my adverſaries. 


Donna Felicia and Leonora united 
every effort to comfort their injured 
friend, nor was the inſidious Gonſalvez 
wanting in every ſoothing art; he fighed, 
proteſted; and curſed his cruel. deſtiny, 
which forced him to enter the liſts againſt 
her, though he ſecretly hurried on the 

1 fatal 
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fatal moment, leſt by the ſudden return 
of Carlos, he might fall by his own ſnare. 

- Albans after the Grſt hock ber ſpirits 
had ſuſtained, appeared calm and com- 
poſed in ſo great a degree, tha a leſs har- 
dened villain than Gonſalvez would bave 
been abaſhed before her firmneſs, but he 
was proof againſt every thing but the ſug- 
geſtions of villainy. He played his part 
to a miracle in the preſent inſtance, and 
buſied himſelf with a thouſand ſchemes to 
obtain Leonora, whoſe beauty more than 
ever faſcinated his paſſions, but whoſe vir 
tue awed and confounded him, 


Almeria gave orders: for quitting the- 
caſtle with the utmoſt tranquility ; ſhe 
| wiſhed Leonora to remain there: if 1 
triumph, ſaid ſhe, I will return immedi- 
ately to you; if not, it will ſpare N. 
wach. ſruigleſs anxiety. | 
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No, my generous friend, replied Le- 
onora, my more than mother, never will 


Leonora quit thee in the moment of ad- 


verſity! I will attend thee, I will watch 
over thy woes with ſolicitous affeQtion, 
and ſoothe the hours of poignant forrow. 


Almeria embraced her and affented to 
going. Alas, could ſhe refuſe in ſucha_ 
moment? Could ſhe deprive herſelf of 
the ſoothings of filial tenderneſs, when per- 


Haps if guilt ſhould walk ſecurely; ſhe 


might for ever loſe ber ſelf-acknowledged 


| child. 


All the vaſſals crowded round the car- 
riage which waited to convey. them from: 
the caſtle. Prayers for the ſafety of their 
beloved lady, and execrations upon her 
accuſers, accompanied, them ſome miles. 
on their way. Gonſalvez in ſecret curſed 
the officious, but courteoufly diſmiſſed, 
them, telling them to rely upon Sancho's 
juſtice, and the innocence of their lady. 

Alas, 


HE PRINCE OF LEON. 109 


Alas, my lord, replied one of the moſt 
venerable, of her innocence none can 
have a doubt; holy Mary herſelf is not 
more innocent; but ———, Proceed, 
ſaid the count graciouſly, . but what ? 
Why, my lord, his majeſty King Sancho 
may be very good to his particular fa- 
vorites, but if good King Alphonſo had 
lived, I and mine ſhould not have groaned 
under oppreſſions which drove us for ſhel- 
ter to the walls of Mendoza. Gonſalvez 
ſtarted involuntarily, threw a ducat to the 
old man, and deſired the carriage might 
proceed. | 


W had given the cheeks of 
Almeria its greateſt glow. Treaſure theſe 
words in thy heart, Leonora, ſaid ſhe, 
they may be uſeful. Gonſalvez, alarmed, 
ſought to penetrate her — but found 
It wn ed : 

They did abel at an and Al. 


meria. Enmanced:s an audience, with all the 


pride 
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pride of injured virtue. Sancho heard, 
and promiſed her an immediate trial, for 
which ſhe earneſtly begged; and Gonſal- 


vez de Carma was to keep her in charge; 
and let her converſe with no one. 


She was always placid, put Leonora was 
tremblingly alive to apprehenſions ſhe 
could not quell, and whenever undiſturbed, 


gave way to all the effuſions of grief. Al- 


meria always chid her deſpondency, and 
even eſſayed to be cheerful, 


The intentions of her enemies were but 
half fulfilled; certain of condemning her 
when they pleaſed, they wiſhed her to feel 
in ſome meaſure, by anticipation, the 
bitterneſs of death, and to effeR it, im- 
proved a trifling occurrence the day before 


. that fixed for her trial, Gonſalvez de Car- 


ma appeared before her like a man dif- 
trated, he abandoned himſelf to the moſt 

violent tranſports of fury, and deplored 
tbe tarniſhed honor of their name. 
| Almeria, 
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Almeria, trembling with anxiety, de- 
manded the cauſe of his apparent anguiſh. 
He claſped his hands, ſtruck his forehead, 
and exclaimed, Ah, unworthy Carlos ! 
Unworthy the name of Mendoza! 


Impoſſible ! exclaimed both Almeria 
and Leonora. 


The fad is but too clearly proved. A 
courier is this moment arrived with the 
fatal intelligence, that Don Felix de Pi- 
mento, general againſt the Moors, having 
ordered Don Carlos to attack with a di- 
viſion under his command an inferior part 
of the Moorifh army, he feigned to obey, 

- retired to his tent, where it is ſuppoſed he 
tampered with the fidelity of his ſoldiers, 
for in the depth of the night they diſgrace- 
fully left the camp ; nor can their flight be 
traced. 4:4 
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Ah, beloved Carlos, cried the wretched 
Almeria, what a bitter affliction haſt thou 
prepared 
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prepared me in chis trying moment! I 
could have ſuſtained every attack of malice 


and ill-fortune without ſhrinking, had the 


felicity of knowing thee brave and worthy 
of thy great anceſtors cheered the moment 
of miſery. | 
Leonora was ſilent, but her emotion 
was not the leſs viſible; her expreſſive 


countenance diſplayed the various pal- 
ſions of regret, ſorrow, and compaſſion. 


She took the hand of her mother, and 
raiſed it to her lips, her voice faultered as 
ſhe articulated © Carlos,” and ſhe was un- 
able to proceed. Gonſalvez retired, 
pleaſed at the effects of his diabolical in- 
tention, and left them both a prey to un- 
utterable anguiſh. Sleep was far from 


the eyes of either, and it was with the ut- 


moſt difficulty the amiable and ſympathiz- 
ing Felicia could be perſuaded to retire to: 
reſt. EY | 


For 


> 
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For ſome time her he was gone, they 
kept a profound and mournful filence, 
which was at length broken by Almeria. 
To- morrow, my beloved Leonora, ſaid 
ſhe, may perhaps, notwithſlanding my in- 
nocence, leave you friendleſs and unpro- 
tected. If condemned, I cannot make the 
ſmalleſt proviſion for you; 'and after the 
recent conduct of Don Carlos, little re- 
liance ought to be placed upon his pro- 
teftion; and 1 think the man who forſcits 
his honor to his country's cauſe, is un- 
worthy to excite any, other emotion in the 
breaſt of a virtuous woman than that of 
| contempt, much leſs ſhould' ſhe chooſe 
him for her protector and guide ; ; the veil 
muſt therefore be your reſource; I have 
ſpoke to my liſter, ſhe will condutt you 
to the cloiſter ; but if 1 live, we will never 
part. Don Carlos is become unworthy 
the affections of either, they ſhall centre 
in each other ; we will weep in private for 
his degeneracy, but ſhew the world that 
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our ſouls are truly Spaniſh, and neither 


can bear, nor will ſeek to ſhield : a coward, 


Leonora 1 with a deep ſigh and 
many tears; her reaſon condemned Don 
Carlos, and yet her heart ſought to juſtiſy 


him; ſhe dared not truſt her lips to reply, 


ber feelings grew too powerful for ütter- 


ance, and quitting the apartment, the de- 
termined to ſeek Donna Felicia, and pour 
thoſe ſorrows ſhe feared would diſturb her 
friend, into her boſom. 


The morning juſt dawned, and nature 
| ſmiling, awakened from her accuſtomed 
ſleep, as Leonora croſſed the court of the 
palace to gain the apartments of Felicia ; 
the gates were not yet open, but the ears 
of Leonora were aſſailed by a loud ela- 


mour and confuſed ſounds of many voices ; 
the cries were thoſe of j joy, and ſhe ciel 


that ſhe diſtinguiſhed the voice of Carlos. 


This idea gave additional ſpeed to her 


ſteps to reach De Carma's apartments, to 


rouſe 


. — 
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rouſe the ſleepy domeſtics, and throw open 
the windows to catch again the joyful 


ſounds, was but the work of a moment. 


The gates were thrown open, and 2 
meſſenger entered, followed by an im- 
menſe crowd of people, already awakened 


by the joyful tidings. 


The name of Carlos was re-echoed to 
the very heavens, and Leonora with 
claſped hands, and the unbidden tear ſtray- 


ing down her beauteous cheek, leant for- 


ward to catch the firſt bleſt ſound of re- 


turning honor to her beloved Carlos. She 
had followed Felicia to the apartment of 
Gonſalvez ; he was giving audience to the 


meſſenger. On peruſing the diſpatches, 
envy ſcowled athwart his brow, he bit his 
lips, and would fain have concealed the 
news, but it was already too public; the 
increaſing crowd, mad with joy, ſhouted 
inceſſantly, Vidory and Don Carlos, 


He 
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He turned to Felicin,” our nephew, 
madam, bas nobly retrie ved the diſgrace 
of a moment; inſtead of lying from the 
enemy, he boldly, under favor of the 
night, paſſed their army, and appeared 
before the walls of Saragoſſa, that famous 

city has fallen into his bands, with all 
the Mooriſh treaſure; two hundred wag- 
gons laden with the ſpoils, are now upon 
the road to Leon. He ſuppreſſed every. 

leading feature which might throw freſh 
glory upon Don Carlos's adlions, but the 
deed itſelf ſpoke forcibly, and was its 
own eulogium. | 


Leonora flew with theſe joyful tidings 
to Almeria; breathleſs with haſte, and 
overpowered by contending emotions, ſhe 
could only exclaim, © He lives, he lives, 
worthy. of all our fond affedion, worthy 
of adoration | . 


Who, cried Almeria, Don Carlos? 
Heaven, I thank thee ! | Yes, madam, 
; continued 


* 
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continued Leonora, your Carlos, your 
beloved ſon. Then leading her to the 
window, ſhe made her liſten to the diſ- 
tant ſounds of public joy. Almeria, re- 
gaining compoſure from this unlooked for 
event, firſt returned thanks to heaven for 
affording her this temporary gratification, 

and next prepared herſelf for the awful 


moment of her trial. She ſhut herſelf up 


| ſometime with her confeſſor, and then re- 
queſted to ſee Leonora. As ſhe entered, 
Almeria exclaimed, Come to my arms, 
my beloved daughter, this holy man has 
taught me reſignation to the will of heaven, 
I commend you wholly to the protection 


of Don Carlos, I rely wholly on his ho- 


nor and your diſcretion ; but I charge you 
both, as you value my bleſſing and your 
future peace, marry not, unleſs this reve- 


rend father gives his diſpenſation to the 
vow I folemnly demand from you at this 


moment. 


Leonora 
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Leonora ſhuddered, but ſhe took the 
required oath, and embraced Almeria, 
expreſſing her tenderneſs in the moſt 
lively manner. 


The —.— at length arrived, defired by 
Almeria and dreaded by Leonora, in 
which the former was to meet her accuſers, 
and. be cleared or condemned in the eyes 
of the world. The' court was arranged, 
the judges ſeated, and Sancho himſelf 
preſided at this awful tribunal. Felicia 
and Leonora ſat behind a lattice, with 
many ladies of the court, at no great diſ- 


tance from the place where the lovely 
criminal was to land. 


An awful ſilence reigned; they waited 
for ber alone. Every eye was moiſtened 
with pity, every breaſt throbbed with 
anxiety and fear; her ſpotleſs virtue, her 
unblemiſhed life, and the recent vidory 
of Don Carlos, conſpired to raiſe her 
many friends, but they were allo friends 

| whoſe 
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Whoſe aid was too feeble to contend againſt 


the powerful enemies, hatred and ambi- 
tion had leagued to deſtroy her. 


She ſoon appeared, leaning on one of 


her eſquires, and followed by two female 
attendants, Her cheerful countenance 
and magnificent habit diſplayed a mind at 
eaſe, and conſcious innocence, Why, 
{aid The to thoſe who offered her a mourn» 
ing veil, why ſhould I wear the ſemblance 
of that guilt my heart abhors? No, de- 
corate me in my fineſt ornaments, and let 
me go adorned either for my Juſtification 


on earth, or my re- union with wy regret- 
ted lord. | 


| Upon entering the court ſhe ſaluted the 
king, judges, and ſpeCators, with a mo- 
deft grace. A confuſed murmur ran 


through the court, and Gonſalvez, fearing 


| ſome diſturbance in her favour, hurried 
the judges to commence their proceedings. 
Her accuſation was read, and witneſſes 


produced 


- 


120 THE PRINCE OF LEON. 


produced to ſwear, that e knew and 
connived at the perpetration of her huſ- 
| band's death. The favored ſervant of 
Ramirez, who fled from the caſtle of 
Mendoza, was the principal evidence, he 
ſaid there had been a great miſunderſtand. 
ing for ſome time between his lord and 
lady reſpeQing Don Carlos, who had diſ- 
pleaſed his father by his haughty demea- 
Nour at court; that his lady bad com- 
mended him for it, and had often threat- 
ened vengeance, and expreſſed her at- 
tachment to the late royal family, and her 
deteſtation to the preſent king; that he 
overheard her bribe a peaſant to procure 
the fatal drug; and added, that the count 
complained the day he died, of a pain in 
his ſtomach, in conſequence of which his 
lady offered him a cordial, which he had 
no ſooner taſted than he fell back and 
expired. 


Almeria was now called opon to reply, 
and thus rae the tribunal : 


I have 
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[ vive no witneſſes to prove my inno- 
cence; thoſe that ſhould have done it, I 
plainly ſee are upheld againſt me; I there- 
fore appeal to God and my own con- 
ſcience, they will ſupport me in this heavy 
affliction, and upon their truth I rely. 
Of thee, O king, I know but little ; judge 
me as at the laſt day of awful retribution, 
thou expetteſt to be judged—by mercy ! 
Yet if I may intreat a boo n, it is the im- 
mediate prefence of Don Carlos, let him 
appear and certify that his father never 
bore him hatred, and let the ſon vindicate 
his mother's honor ; but if that poor re- 
queſt cannot be allowed, I muſt ſubmit, 
for now I well know, that I have enemies 
great and powerful, to whoſe deſigns theſe 
poor deluded hirelings are but the inſtru- 
ments; but let them tremble, for they 
muſt all one day attend my ſummons» 
and meet me before an impartial and un- 
erring tribunal, where the cries of inno- 
cence are never raiſed in vain, 
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During this diſcourſe, her penetrating 


eyes had fixed alternately upon Sancho 


and his miniſter ; guilt could not ſuſtain 
their beams. Sancho in particular changed 
colour, became reftleſs and confuſed, he 
whiſpered his vile accomplice to haſten 
on. No ſooner had Almeria ceaſed to 
ſpeak, than the ſolemn filence ſo reſpedt- 
fully obſerved, gave place to a general. 
murmur of applaufe, but notwithſtanding 
the general voice in her favor, and the 
evident diſagreement amongſt thoſe ſub- 
orned againſt her, the predetermined 


Judges haſtened to pronounce the ſentence, 


by which they adjudged her guilty, and ſen- 


tenced her to be burnt alive three days after. 


Notwithſtanding all her fortitude, Al- 
meria felt the ſhock of this cruel decree; 
the blood forſook her cheeks, and ſhe 
reſted upon the ſhoulders of her attend- 
ants, whilſt Leonora, uttering a loud and 
piercing ſhriek, ſprang from behind the 
lattice which concealed her, caught the 

lovely 
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lovely ſufferer in her arms, and fainted. 
Softened by this ſcene of tenderneſs, and 
prepoſſeſſed of Almeria's innocence, all 
the people were loud in cenſuring, the 
judges, who were even afraid to paſs 
through the clamorous crowd, Gonſalvez 
de Carma, with well-feigned grief, ad- 
vanced to ſuſtain his ſiſter and Leonora. 
He gazed on the latter till recolleQion had 
nearly forſaken him; nor did he ſee that 
Sancho's whole attention was fixed upon 
the ſame object. a on 


De Carma conveyed them both to an 
apartment belonging to the count, in 
which the execution was to be performed. 
Leonora was inconſolable, and Almeria 
vas obliged to ſoothe her, inſtead of re- 
ceiving conſolation at her hands. The 
greateſt part of the three days ſhe ſpent at 
her devotions; the reſt of her ſhort time 
in recommending Leonora for the preſent 
to her ſiſter - in- law's protection. You 
will probably, ſaid ſhe in an emphatic tone, 
Fe nov 


— 
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know one day the claims ſhe has to your 
love and friendſhip; and you, my beloved 
Leonora, turning towards her, be you the 
bearer of my laſt bleſſing to Don Carlos, 
tell him I have nothing to bequeath to 
him but you, and if he values the bleſſing 
of heaven, and his hopes of happineſs, he 
will guard you truly ; but remember your 


' vow.” Tell him death has loft half its bit- 


terneſs, ſince I have found him worthy of 
his great anceſtors; tell him I leave at a 
future day my fame and honor for him to 
vindicate; that there is a man who has 
dared to aſperſe my innocence, and that 


Carlos muſt wipe off that ſtain, and other 
wrongs of deeper dye; that proud man 
who dares Fa” 


She would have proceeded, but Gon- 
ſalvez de Carma entered the apartment, 
followed by the dreadful harbingers of 
death. For a moment Almeria appeared 
ſtartled, but recolleQing herſelf, ſhe aroſe, 
and with the utmoſt tranquility embraced 

the 


* 
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the perfidious De Carma, and his too ami- 
able lady, and laſtly Leonora, whoſe 
ſhrieks and endeavours to retain her loved 
protectreſs, ſtruck even the heart of De 
Carma with remorſe ; bis hand was already 
ſtretched forth to forbid the execution, 
but checking himſelf, he caught Leonora 
in his arms to binder her from following 
Almeria, but he was obliged to turn away 
bis face, left guilt ſhould [lamp its legible 
characters on his brow. Ah, cried the 
ſorrowful Leonora, turning to Gonſalvez, 
who ſtill detained her, ah, ſuffer me to 
follow her for the laſt time; my cries 
| ſhall not diſturb her ſerenity, my tears 
ſhall not flow to grieve her ! | 


De Carma ſoftened, withdrew his hold ; 
Leonora flew; Almeria was already N 
the hall, from whence ſhe was to paſs into 
the fatal court. The guards were around 
her; one of her weeping attendants was 
tying the bandage over the eyes of her be- 

F 3 loved 
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loved miſtreſs, who, perfectly compoſed, 
leant upon the arm of her favorite Duenna. 


Leonora ruſhed precipitately amongſt 
them ; her veil was torn, her hair diſhe- 
velled; yet in that moment not a ſigh 
agitated her boſom, not a tear wetted her 
cheek, her eyes were wild and fixed, ſhe 
trained her mother in her arms, ſhe tore 
off the bandage which bound her forehead, 
exclaiming, look on me, my mother! be- 
hold your Leonora, ſhe renounces life 
and all its enjoyments, ſhe will not leave 
you; theſe inhuman wretches ſhall not 
ſeparate us, I will periſh with thee ! Alas, 
how. could I ever meet again the eyes of 
Don Carlos? although he ſpoke not, yet 
they would aſk me of his mother. 


The Counteſs de Mendoza's fortitude 
all now forſook her. Gracious Heaven! 
ſhe cried, pity and pardon my weakneſs ! 
Ah, Leonora, in this inſtant I muſt no 
longer * thau art * — daugh- 

ter !— 
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ter! my beloved Mendoza lives in 
thee! but, (and ſhe recollefted her- 
ſelf) what do 1 ſay ! this is no time for 
endearments, my reaſon wanders; live, 
and conſole. Don Carlos; live, and urge 
him te avenge his mother's murder ; de- 
nied the common forms of juſtice, ſhe 
dies branded with ignominy ; and beware 
of him who moſt will court your ſmiles. 
She pronounced the laſt words with parti- 
cular emphaſis. She then tried, but all 
her efforts were not ſufficient, to diſengage 
her from the graſp of Leonora, 


| Knowing the people were diſpoſed to 

pity her, under pretence of favor, no 
ſpectators were to be admitted, and the 
palace gates were ſhut. Almeria con- 
cluded they had ſome ſuſpicions, and fear- 
ing Leonora might be involved in trouble, 
ſhe ſtifled all her maternal feelings, and 
intreating the guards to force her away, 
ſhe courageouſly advanced, and bound the 
bandage over her own eyes, 


F 4 1 The 
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The . s obeyed, and dragged from 
her the ſtruggling Leonora, whilſt the ex- 
ecutioners bound their trembling victim 
to the fatal pile. N 


At that moment a confuſed noiſe was 
heard at a diſtance it approached 


ſtill pearer the palace ſhook with the 


uproar and din of arms; loud cries re- 


ſounded from afar, the Moors! the Moors! 


Leon is taken! Leonora heard this ſud- 
'den burſt, and unable to free herſelf from 
thoſe who held her, ſhe uttered the moſt 
piercing ſhrieks, exclaiming, O God, they 
will be too late! Alas, my beloved 
friend! | . 


The flames had already began to mount 


in circling clouds, and the hands of Al- 
meria were raiſed in ſilent ſupplication 
towards heaven. 


4 


When the tumult redoubled at the gates, 
ſhouts of nth echoed through the ſpa- 
. cious 
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F cious court, the maſſy gates gave way, 

| their pond-ious bars fell with a mighty, 
noiſe, and a tumultuous crowd ruſhed in; 

five Moors with about twenty Spaniſh ſol- 
diers were at their head.. 


The chief of the Moors exclaimed in 
Moriſco Alla, What do I behold! and with 
one blow diſpatched the wretched' execu-- 
tioner, and fnatched the aſtoniſhed Al- 
meria from the blazing pile; Leonora nov 
at liberty and wild with nenen 
aſſiſted to free her friend. 15 Set 

vou are fafe, madam, Gai the ers 
ſtranger in bad Spaniſh, and I have ti 
1 my Os to Don Carlos. | 
| nt 

My he din the cha 
obligations—ſurely to ſave a mother Don 
Carlos has not betrayed his country., It is 
alone madam 10o the fears of: a mother too 
eaſily alarmed, that ſuch a ſuſpicion is al- 
lovable. He had ſcarce finiſhed when 
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the eries redoubled, and from another 
avenue, the furious Carlos advanced 
ſword in hand; the noble Moor met him; 
our enterprize has ſucceeded, faid he ; be- 
hold your mother. 


Carlos was already at her feet, ſhe rais'd 
him in her arms, and the tears of joy 
dropped on his face, ſhe turned from him 
to Leonora, who, overcome with her emo- 
tions, fainted in the arms of the noble 
Moor. Don Carlos was now cited in the 
name of the king, to appear and give 
fome reaſon for fo extraordinary a pro- 
ceeding : without replying he. took his 
mother by the hand, and followed by 
Leonora and his brave friends, entered 
undaunted into the hall, which was ak 
ready crowded with ſpeQators, 


He approached the throne of Sancho 
and haid bis ſword at his feet, 


I have 


— THE PRINCE OF LEON. 131 


I have fought, my ſovereign, ſaid he, to 
ſupport your throne, . my deeds ſpeak for 
themſelves, amid the rage of war; 1 heard 


the aceuſation againſt my mother, it 


Vas the duty, the taſk of a ſon to juſtify 
| her; I aſked permiſſion of your general 
and was refuſed; nature and reaſon at that 
moment ſuggeſted, that in ſuch a cauſe 
all petty forms ſhould be diſdained, my 
country vindicated wanted not then my 
aid, and liſtening to theſe diQates, I diſ- 
obeyed your haughty general, left the 


camp and haſtened hither, trembling for 


the days of an innocent, an injured wo- 
man. I demanded an audience and was 
refuſed: time preſſed, compaſſionate crowds 
were pitying my mother, filial piety bleſſed 
their honeſt grief, and tbey aided me to 


ſave her. If I have diſpleaſed thee, puniſh 


me, wreak all thy vengeance here, but 
ſpare my mother; let her accuſers appear, 
I will juſtify her before thee, or ſpill the 
laſt. drop of my blood i in the Sem He 
cer ſed. 


# my 
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Then Sancho, perceiving that the very 
breath of Don Carlos might raiſe again 
the tumult, which had fo dreadfully 
alarmed him, to the ſurprize of every 
one, but of none more than Don Carlos, 
deſcended from his throne, and embraced 
the young warrior. 

I might call your preſent attempt, young 
man, ſaid the arch difſembler, raſh and 


treaſonable; but your motive ſeals your 
pardon, and far outweighs the deed ; Hea- 
ven knows how much I have regretted 


your mother's fate, and even now I can- 


not violate juſtice and the laws, by ſnatch- 


ing her out of their hands; but in conſide- 
ration of your great ſervices, I will ſuſ- 
pend her ſentence and decree, that if in 
a year and a day, her accuſers cannot 


bring more preſumptive proof of her 
guilt, they ſhall be ſeverely forced to 


combat her champion, and if conquered 
by him, the Counteſs de Mendoza ſhall 
be at liberty; mean time berſelf and her 

accuſers 
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accuſers ſhall be ſtriAlyguarded. The peo- 
ple all applauded this ſudden clemency of 
their king; but Don Carlos was irreſolute, 
he held her hand, he could not 'reconcile 
to. himſelf, the idea of leaving bis mother 

again in the power of his enemies, well 
| knowing that fear alone had operated in 
her favor; but Almeria herſelf decided 
the conteſt. Fear not, my ſon, ſaid the, 
Providence will never forſake me, purfue 
your glorious courſe, remember from 
whom your mother is deſcended, and let 
me hear your praifes'from the depth of 'my 
priſon; ſhe tenderly embraced both him 
and Leonora, made a lowly reverence to 
the king, and refigned herſelf into the 
hands of her guards. Leonora retired 
with Felicia; Carlos could only follow | 
| her with his eyes, the preſence of ſo many 

witneſſes reſtraining his delight at ſeeing 
her again, The king again thanked him 
for his good fervices, and told him, that as 
it was not in his power to grant him his 
| mother's freedom, he would not refuſe 
him 
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him any other boon he choſe to alk ; Car- 
Jos did not heſitate ; but aſked the free 
diſpoſal of all the Mooriſh captives, fallen 
to his lot in the capture of Saragoſſa. 
Sancho granted the favor, and Carlos 
retired to ſeek the noble Moors, and im- 
part their happineſs to them; he knew not 
what it was to exult over an enemy in his 
power, and by his generoſity and princely 
manners had gained their eſteem; they 
carried their admiration of him to the 
higheſt pitch imaginable, when be told 

them ney were free as he was. 


| Graitede ellefted, ho 3 
never could have done, and proſtrate on 
the ground thanked their generous deli- 
verer, and ſwore eyerlaſting eſteem ; ; their 
chef ruſhed into bis arms, and bound him- 
ſelf never to lift his ſword againſt his bene- 
faQtor. I am again, cried he, a Mooriſh 
prince, command brave Carlos my life, 
my troops, my all. | 
; M5 A203 11 E 

. * 
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Carlos liſtened with impatience to the 
effuſions of gratitude ; ſo long under the 
ſame roof with Leonora, and not able 
to ſee her, cruel delay, each moment 
ſeemed an age; but the Counteſs de 
Carma relieved his impatience, by ſend- 
ing for him to her apartmem, where, un- 
der the ſeal of ſecrecy, ſhe told him to 
beware of himſelf; that Sancho's pre- 
tended friendſhip covered ſome dark de- 
fign (what, ſhe had not been able to learn) 
but that he meant to ſeize him and the 
Mooriſh priſoners that night. | 


Cartos, mad with fury, returned to the 
Moors, told them in a few words the 
urgency of the caſe, provided them with 
guides, and conjured them to loſe no 
time, in eſcaping from the treachery of 
Sancho; left them equally ſurprized at 


the generofity of their conqueror and the 
baſeneſs of the king. 


#2 


| Carlos 
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Carlos quitted them, but it was neither 
to ſeek the repoſe neceſſary after his toils, 


nor yet the ſoft ſociety of Leonora; but 
accompanied by Don Alvarez and Don 


Pedro, he entered the royal apartments, 


and found Sancho ſurrounded by his cour- 
tiers and dependants, amuſing the ur 
n wb a game at cheſs, 


aides Carlos RET" ſuddenly and unex- 


r he advanced ſternly towards the 
king, the yn courtiers ſhrunk before his 
frown. 


Is it true, oh king of Spain, ſaid he, 
that in defiance of honor, and the ſacred 
word of royalty, more binding to the juſt 


than the moſt ſacred vows, you intended 
Wis __— to rob me of det 1 1 ed | 


3 ee os to n he 


was conſcious of the deſign, and: yet 


feared to provoke Don Carlos; the events 
of the morning having proved how much 
oo 


. 
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he was eſteemed by the people, many 
ideas rolled in his nr at at length, break- 
fileiice, | 833 . 


You are too haſty, Don Carlos, ſaid he; 
it was not my intention to deprive you of 
the captives, once accorded by our royal 
word; but I wiſhed them to be examined 
before a proper council, in order to ob- 
tain ſome knowledge of their ſtrength, 
their riches, and the diſcipline of their 
forces ; but that office you may perform. 
with leſs ſuſpicion, as from your hand 
they will receive the gift of liberty. He 
pauſed in expeCtation of an anſwer, but 
the requeſt he had made to Don Carlos 
was of too mean a nature, for his high 
ſoul to comply with. He darted' a look 
of ineffable contempt at Sancho, and 
quitted the apartment, ere the aſto- 
niſhed king could recover his recollec- 


tion ſufficiently to order bim to be re- 
"OM ; 


- Gonſalvez 


> 
XY 
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Gonſalvez de Carma was obliged to uſe 
all the eloquence he was maſter of, to 
induce Carlos to return. What, ſhould a 
deſcendant of the houſes of Alphonſo and 
Mendoza be guilty of mean deliberate 
treachery, take advantage of a-moment of 
gratitude, to betray a fallen enemy ? No, 
periſh rather, Sancho and all his race, ſo 
that the Spaniſh honor ſhould remain 
untarniſhed, 'once more, in the royal pre- 
ſence. The king demanded wby he was 
treated with ſuch manifeſt diſreſpett; it 
ill befits a ſubject, Don Carlos, continued 
he, to afſume ſuch arrogant ſuperiority ; 
I condeſcended before to intreat; but 
now I inſiſt upon the ſole diſpoſal of the 
Mooriſh priſoners; reaſons of ſtate de- 
mand them, and upon your allegiance 1 
command you to obey ; this was inflam- 
ing the already enraged Carlos to a pitch 
of fury almoſt beyond his reaſon : he in- 
ſtantly replied, my father taught me the 
duty, which every ſubje& owes to a ſove- 


reign, and likewiſe the limits of that duty; 


his 


| 
| : 
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his precepts were too noble, his inſtruc- 
tions too refined, to be eaſily effaced from 
my memory ; but at the ſame time, that 
he taught me how to obey, he did not fail 
to inform me how a king ought to reign, 
and the duties they in return owe to their 
ſubjeRs ; if thou haſt ſtridly fulfilled every 
duty thy elevated fituation demands; if 
thy preſent requeſt is perfectly conſiſtent 
with juſtice and the laws of honor and 
equity, I confeſs my error, and acknow- 
ledge I deſerve reproof ; but much 1 fear 
the united voice of thouſands, who groan 
under the iron rod of arbitrary power; 
will, in deſpite of the adulation which ſur- 
rounds and blocks every avenue to the 
throne, pierce at laſt through the veil, and 


tell thee thou haſt erred. I ſee the ga- 


thering frown, but I fear it not; ſecure in 
conſcious retlitude, I diſdain to cringe 
and deprecate the gathering ſtorm, alone 
let me meet it, for, aware of thy perfidy, 
the noble Moors are, ere this, far on their 
way to > the land of friends, lafe from the 


graſp 
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graſp of ambitious tyranny, and public 
violation of ſacred faith; I will anſwer 
for them in whatever manner you think 
fit, death or life are equally indifferent 
from the hands of Sancho. The king en- 
raged, ſtarted from his feat, and advanced 
a few ſteps towards the intrepid Carlos. 


De Carma, more cool than his maſter, 
remembered the events of the morning, 
the ſhouts of the approving crowd which 
aided the filial zeal of Carlos, and exalted 
his name to the heavens ; he ſtopped his 
maſter, bade him in a whiſper be calm, 
and leave his revenge to him. 


Sancho checked his elend and with 
an agitated voice bade Don Carlos retire, 
and wait his farther pleaſure. 


Gonſalvez, with his uſual policy, ac- 
companied his nephew, ſoothed, flattered, 
and at laſt gained a promiſe that he would 
never again irritate the king. He con- 

duke 
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— 


dufted him to bis own apartments, and 
forming an artful tale to Felicia, gained 
her to his fide, and ſhe promiſed to per- 
ſuade Carlos to make ſome ſubmiſſion. 
He then returned to his maſter, to plan 
a diabolical ſcheme, which had nearly de- 
prived Leon of its only hope. 


Leonora meantime was a prey to the 


keeneſt emotions of grief ; at the moment 


that ſhe bewailed the ſevere lot of Donna 
Almeria, ſhe was trembling for the life of 
the impetuous Carlos; tears of bitter an- 
guiſh chaſed each other down her cheek, 
and ſhe was overwhelmed with woe, when 
Felicia entered her apartment followed by 
Don Carlos, upon. whoſe brow hung a 


cloud, which even the fight of Leonora 


could not diſperſe. 


My dear Leonora, faid the counteſs, 
aid the wiſhes of his friends; and perſuade 
Don Carlos to ſubmit a little to the ne- 


ceſſity of the times, nor draw upon him- 


ſelf 
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ſelf the batred and reſentment of the king. 


My arguments have all failed, my influ- 


ence has been exerted in vain, to you 1 
commit our common cauſe, for we muſt 
all be involved in the diſgrace of. Don 


Carlos. 


Lars was going to ſpeak, but Carlos 


prevented her, by throwing himſelf at her 


feet ; forbear, cried he, Leonora, I could 
not reſiſt your ſolicitation, every wiſh of 
yours I would gratify, though everlaſting 
remorſe were to enſue ; even now if you 
command, this proud heart ſhall ſubmit 
before the king, ſtifle its reſentment, al- 
though it ſhould burſt with indignation. | 
But ſurely Leonora will not deſire me to 
diſſemble even for a moment; and by hea- 
ven, at the next ſtroke of arbitrary power, 
the dormant flame ſhall blaze at once, and 
avenge my parent's wrongs, for they! have 
been ſoully On | 


Leonora 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 143 


Leonora looked at them both, her heart 
told her Don Carlos could not err, and 
yet Donna Felicia was not prone to judge 
amiſs, The latter was ſoon called away, 
and left Don Carlos at full liberty to ex- 


preſs all his love to Leonora; he preſſed 


her to be his, and to accompany him into 
Portugal, but ſhe reſiſted. all intreaty, 


— 


grounding her refuſal upon the laſt com- 


mands of Donna Almeria; they ſtartled 
Don Carlos a little, and he agreed to 


wait the developement of this important 


myſtery. 


Leonora ſeized this moment of calm, 
and intreated him to hide his reſentment 


* 


againſt the king; ſhe ſet forth the ill con- 
ſequences which might befal even bis good 
uncle, if he perſiſted ; and was proceeding 


with all the gentle eloquence of perſuaſion, 


when Carlos interrupted ber, and preſſing 
her hand to his: heart, dear Leonora, ſaid 


he, to be juſtified in your eyes is the firſt 


with of my heart; from this moment I 
x baniſh 
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baniſh all reſerve, reign ſole miſtreſs of 

my ſoul, and be the confidant of all my 
cares, your approbation will outweigh the 

rewards of royalty; liften then whilſt I 

reveal a tale, at which the gentle nature 

of Leonora will ſhudder at the dangers of 

her Carlos, and wonder at his forbearance 

in the preſence of ſuch monſters. On 
your ſilence I need not expatiate; parti- 

cularly. to my aunt, the black recital would 

pain her generous: boſom, and fill her with 
| perpetual fears. | 
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Know then, my Leonora, that after my 
departure for the camp, it was obvious to 
every perſon as well as myſelf, that the 
general ordered me and my brave knights 
upon every ſervice that was adjudged dan- 
gerous, indeed I may add, deſperate. 1 
was fortunate enough to acquire renown, 
and extort commendations from Don Fe- 
lix,; I returned late one. evening. from 
harraſſing the outſkirts of the Mooriſh 
army, and had taken a convoy of their 

| proviſions ; ; 
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proviſions; fatigued in mind as well as 
body, I threw myſelf on a bed, and Leo- 
nora alone occupied every thought, when 
I was informed by a centinel, that a young 

cavalier juſt arrived, had made enquiry 

after me, - and requeſted immediate ad- 

| miſſion. I was haſtily riſing, not doubt- 
ing but this ſtranger brought news from 
the caſtle of Mendoza, but his impatience 
would admit of no delay, he entered, and 
I beheld before me Don Pedro, the very 
Pedro whom I thought my enemy. Be 
not offended, Don Carlos, ſaid he, that 
1 have thus forced myſelf into your pre- 
ſence ; my bufineſs is of that importance, 
that a moment's delay would be danger- 
ous; order that no one interrupt us. This 
being complied with, he threw himſelf 
into my arms. Firſt, Carlos, ſaid be, re- 
ceive the proffered friendſhip, and be aſ- 
ſured that the liſe of Pedro is yours if 
occaſion requires it. You are ſurprized 
at this unexpected proffer from a man who 
once dared to treat you with ſuch unpa- 
VOt be ralleled 
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ralleled inſolence, but it is yourſelf that 
bas wrought the change, from you I have 
learnt to reſpe& men not according to 
their rank, but their merits; and I do not 
bluſh to acknowledge this . obligation to 
him who has conferred it, and at the ſame 
time taught me ſo uſeful a leſſon ; in re- 
turn Iam fortunate enough to be able to 
reader you ſome ſervice. 


My facher, you need not be told, was 
one of Alphonſo's firmeſt adherents, he 


fell in defending the cauſe of his beloved 
and injured maſter; I was too young to 


feel his loſs, and my youthful mind was 
ſuſceptible of every impreſſion. Sole heir 
to vaſt poſſeſſions, Sancho thought 1 might 
one day become uſeful to him, he there- 
fore, under the pretence of being father 


to the diſtreſt orphan, took the charge of 


me, cauſed me to be educated in his own 
principles, and early inſtilled into my 


youthful mind the higheſt ideas of his 


Juſtice and rectitude. My mother retired 
| into 


* 
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into a convent ; I ſaw her but ſeido m. A 
ſlave to pride and pleaſure, the gay world 
alone had charms for me, and I gave my- 
ſelf up to the unbourided gratification of 
my paſſions; of my inſolent demeanour 
you had a ſufficient proof. The day after 
our diſpute, - my mother, who was always 
well informed of my tranſactions, ſent for 
and ſeverely reproved me ; it was the firſt 
time-ſhe ever ſpoke to me in fo harſh a 
ſtrain. 5 | | 


I replied to her remonſtrances with all 
the energy of paſſion—I envied you (it 
is fit my excuſe ſhould be as ample as my 
crime); I envied the noble deeds and 
heroic ſentiments my abje& ſlavery pre- 
_ cluded me from imitating. I attempted 
to diſparage Don Carlos before my mo- 
ther, but ſhe would not hear me with 
patience. Raſh boy, cried ſhe, recollect 
and ſhrink at thy own unworthineſs ; Don 
Carlos, by a uniformity of conduct, and 
unſhaken magnanimity, treads worthily in 
55 G 2 the 
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the ſteps of his great anceſtors, whilſt thou 
haſt degenerated from the virtues of thine, 
and accepted benefits from the murderer 

of thy prince. Ah, -could thy noble fa- 
ther riſe again from the abode of death, 
he would rather behold thee at his feet, 
extendeda breathleſs corpſe, than ſee thee 
cheriſhed in the boſom of an infamous 
uſurper ; preſume not again to enter the 
preſence of a mother whoſe breaft glows 
with unſhaken loyalty to her country ; 
whilſt thou art leagued with its oppreſſors. 


I attempted to juſtify my conduct, but 
ſhe left the prate without deigning to 
hear me. I fent repeatedly to requeſt 
another interview, but ſhe was deaf to all 
intreaty, being well affured, my inclina- 
tions remained unſbakon, 


1 returned home confounded, humbled, 

and awake to feelings I had never before 

experienced. The challenge ſent me by 

the king in on name, could never have 
| arrived 


* 
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arrived at a more unſeaſonable moment ; 
I dared not refuſe it, and I prepared to 
ſtifle every ſentiment of tenderneſs to- 
wards my mother, and all emotions ex- 
cited by your generoſity ; I reſolved to 
meet you as a rival, with whom I was to 
diſpute for glory. 


The night preceding the combat Sancho 
ſent for me, and preſuming upon thoſe 
principles he had endeavoured to inſtil 
into my mind, he propoſed a means of 
inſuring certain victory to my ſword. I 
bluſh at the bare relating that ſuch a thing 
ſhould ever have been ſuggeſted to me, 


He preſented me a phial, and adviſed ) 


me to dip my ſword in the poiſon it con- 
tained, and which was of fo ſubtle a na- 
ture, that if blood was once drawn, it 
vould convey certain death, 


1 ſhuddered at the horrid, the diabo- 
lical intention; my whole frame grew agi- 
Es: tated; 
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tated ; with difficulty I reprefled emotions 
ariſing from ſhame, and the conſcious dif- 
ference between us. I told the king I did 
not doubt but I ſhould conquer you 


fairly, without any aid but my own natu- 
ral ſtrength. 


The king certainly looked upon this as 
an effuſion of youthful pride; he ſhook 
his head as if he doubted my kill, but 
mentioned the poiſon no more. 

„ | | 
You conquered, and convinced me at 


the ſame time, that vos was worthy to 


ſubdue me. 


| Sancho, during my confinement, viſited 
me in perſon, and, probably judging from 
himſelf, that my ſoul was ſufficiently con- 


trafted to delight in revenge, he planned 


in my apartment, the ſcheme of your 


ruin. Don Felix had orders to ſend you 


on every expedition which might be dan- 


gerous, .and if your ſuperior genius and 


unequalled 


Ne. 
——— _ 


| 
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unequalled valor ſurmounted every diffi- 
culty, in the firſt general attack he had 
poſitive orders to aſſaſſinate you. 


Penetrated with horror, my thoughts 


turned inward on myſelf; I ſaw the uſurper 


in his true colours, and curſed the inſidi- 
ous counſels of my preceptors; a wiſh to 
retrieve the years of virtue I had loft, 
made me haſten my recovery, and perſuade 
the king to let me join the army, fully re- 


ſolved to declare to you the direful inten- 


tions of your enemies, or, if diſappointed 
in my intention, to periſh in your defence, 
at the moment the bloody orders of 
Sancho ſhould be put in Execution. 

Pedro ceaſed. I could not but be 
charmed with him ; we mutually promiſed 
never to forſake each other ; we conſulted 


| how I might evade the ſnares of Sancho, 
and yet preſerve my honour : the taſk was 


difficult. We knew the firſt general aſ- 


fault. was to be that of Saragoſſa, on the 


Wwe -: ſtrength 
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ſtrength of which the Moors greatly re- 
lied, and where they had actually depoſited 
their chief treaſures, for ſafety. In con- 
ſequence of Sancho's orders, we had every 
reaſon to ſuppoſe I was deſtined to fall 
there. We took meaſures accordingly, 
and I diſpoſed my little 1 of troops 
to ſecond my „ 


On the ieee as ſoon as it 
became dark, we began a long and rapid 
march, with ſecreſy and ſilence; this gave 
riſe to the report of my flight, but the 
charge of my having diſobeyed orders was 
an addition my malicious uncle thought fit 
1 to make. On the evening of the third day, 
| my little troop of brave knights and faithful 
1 ſoldiers arrived before Saragoſſa. Judge my 
5 ſurpriſe, the Mooriſh army, which we were 


1 
3 in our camp taught to believe at a great 
1 | ä 
Ki diſtance, lay encamped under the walls in 
t the moſt perfeR ſecurity. 


Pedro 


1 
N 
i 


* 


THE PRINCE OF LEON, 1538 


 Pedes was the firſt that drew his ſword, 
and with an intrepid countenance, turn- 
ing to our followers, come on, my friends, 
cried he, if it be your leader's fate to fall. 
before this city, let us at leaſt be ſecond» 
ing nobly his efforts; procure him an 
honourable death. My brave ſoldiers, 
whoſe honeſt hearts burnt with indignation 
at the treachery meant me, vere unani- 
mous to a man, in reſolving to periſh by 


my fide, 


Convinced of their courage, I would 
not give the Moors time to obſerve our 
very fmall number, but under cover of 
the night immediately charged them: our 
word was, © Leonora,” it was given by 
Pedro. My former ſucceſs againſt the 


Moors, had rendered me rather formi- 


dable, amongſt them; my name re-echoed 
through our ranks, ſeemed to ſtrike them 


with terror. 
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The night was ſo cloudy, that they 


imagined the whole of the Spaniſh army 


had ſurprized them, panic-ſtruck, they 
reſiſted but little, and were ſoon put to 
flight. The general, with as many of his 
broken troops as he could rally, threw 
themſelves into the city ; we purſued our 
advantages, and though the gates were de- 
fended with the utmoſt bravery by men 
grown deſperate by misfortunes, yet ere 
day-break the Spaniſh enſign waved from 
its lofty turretss The Mooriſh general, 
finding reſiſtance vain, ſurrendered at 
diſcretion, I flew to ſtop the rage of 


Naughter, and the impetuoſity of the ſol- 


diers, who had already began to plunder 
the unfortunate inhabitants. Moſt of them 
deſiſted at my command; I ſent a meſ- 
ſenger to Don Felix, who highly applaud- 
ed our action; he moved to Saragoſſa with 
the main army. Alvarez found me at that 


juncture, and unfolded before me a ſcene 


of the moſt treacherous iniquity; from 


him 1 learnt the accuſation and danger of 


an 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. - 135 


my mother, and the active part Gonſalvez 
de Carma took againſt her. 


You ſtart, and ſeem incredulous, my 
Leonora, thy gentle nature is a ſtranger . 
to diſtruſt ; the horrid demon of treachery, _ 
and murder ſtalks unſuſpected by thy fide; 
be cautious, my beloved, my affianced 
Leonora, or all our promiſed happineſs 
will be blaſted in the bud; your preſent. 
ſafety now demands all my care; 1 will 
not preſume to combat your delicate 
| ſcruples, or perſuade you clandeſtinely to 
be mine, but I expect you will rely ſuffi- 
_ ciently upon Mendoza's honour to ſuffer 
him to convey you out of the reach of 
danger. 


Leonora gave him her hand with an 
enchanting ſmile, promiſed to be wholly 
directed by him, and never to be another's. 
Carlos was going to expreſs his raptures 
at her generous confidence, but was inter- 
* by a meſſage from his uncle, re- 


0 . queſting 


156 THE PRINCE OF LEON. 
- queſting to ſee him. He inſtantly com- 
plied. The melancholy imprinted on the 
brow of Gonſalvez, and the tender con- 
cern viſible in his manner, might have 
impoſed upon his nephew, if he had not 
received indiſputable proof of. his baſe- 
neſs ; but as this was nof a proper ſeaſon 
for diſcloſing the meaſure of his crimes, 
he determined tocheck his reſentment, and 
füll the voice of his wrongs ; he accord- 
ingly folded his arms, and filently liſtened 
to a long harangue, in which Gonſalvez 
lamented bitterly the misfortunes of his 
family, and finiſhed by acquainting him 
that the king was too much enraged for 
even an attempt to ſooth him, and that the 


niſhment; retire therefore, my dear ne- 
phew, continued he, till this time of af. 
fliktion is paſt, and take with you the 

beauteous Leonora. With joy I would 

| proteQ her till happier days, but heaven 

knows how ſoon my fate may follow yours. 


Carlos 


mildeſt award he could procure was, ba- : 
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Carlos was till compoſed, he bowed, it 
is enough, this night J will obey, tell 
Sancho compliance accords at this mo- 
ment with my wiſh ; but if 1 againreviſit 
Spain, his throne ſhall tremble, his deeds | 
of uſurpation ſhall be all revealed, and | 
Leon (corn the murderer, 


He fought his e end Leonora, and 
acquainted them with this new turn of for- 
tune; we ſhall then loſe you my dear 
nephew, cried Felicia, embracing him; 
unfortunate Mendoza, what Boca fate 
ag over np wretched Head, 


Carlos „un upon der hand; Selle ä 
woman, ſaid he, thou canſt feel the woes of 
others, though far removed from their 
participation; may the ſun of proſperity 
ever gild thy days, and virtue inſhrined in 
thy form, meet its reward on earth; for 
thee my Leonora, I bleſs the providence 
which doubtleſs inſpired my mother to 
defer our marriage; the Counteſs de 

a Carma 
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Carmi can better protect your innocence 
than myſelf, ſhe will ſhield you from every 
danger, and at a future period heaven 
will perhaps ſhed a more propitious in- 
fluence on our love. Farewell. 

Overcome vith his emotions, Don 
Carlos would have left the room, but 
Leonora ſtopped him. 1 1 


Don Carlos, ſaid ſhe, you know. but 
little of the woman you honor with your 
love. If you imagine her capable of en- 
joying one moments repoſe, whilſt ſhe 
knows you to be miſerable at this moment, 
| . who ſhall dare to cenſure my conduR, if 
I avow that my affetions, and my eſteem, . 

centre all in you; yes, my Lord, at this 

moment that you are baniſhed and op- 
preſſed, I love you more ardently, than 
when of late I. beheld, you conqueror of 

the Moors, and heard your name wafted L 

with glory to the heavens ; give inſtant. 
order for our departure, and if the vows. 

5 - of 


4 


* * 


THE PRINCE or LEON. 159 


of Leonora can reſtore tranquility to your 
ſoul, hear her take God and man to wit- 
neſs, ſne never will be another's. 

Don Carlos caught her in his arms, he 
could ſcarce expreſs his thanks, but haſt- 
ened, with his fine eyes beaming pleaſure, 
to ue orders for their departure. 


They were ſoon needy, and took but 
few attendants with them. Gonſalvez de 
Carma tenderly embraced them, and Don 
Pedro promiſed ſoon to follow his friend, 
As the lofty battlement of Leon diſap- 
peared from their view, the two wanderers 
felt relieved; Don Carlos, for the ſake 
of his Leonora, would have ſtopped with- 
out the walls to await the dawn, but ſhe felt 
_ not. fatigue or fear: every thought was for 
Carlos, and ſhe wiſhed him ſafe from the 
ſnares of Sancho; they travelled there- 
fore many hours without halting, but at 
length Leonora growing weary, they 

turned aſide out of the road, and ſeating 
themſelves 


* 
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themſelves under ſome ſhady trees, par- 
took of the refreſhments their ſervants 
carried. Here Carlos found himſelf at 


liberty to entertain his beloved Leonora 


with the ardent effuſions of his n. 0 


"They looked forward to the "HON of 


| . days, with all the eagerneſs of 
youth; at length Leonora and her women 


retiring to a ſmall diſtance, gave themſelves 
up to the ſweet influence of repoſe. Car- 


los loſt in thought, contemplated his hap- 
pineſs, Leonora committed to his charge, 
continually near her, beloved by her, his 


words, his looks unreſtrained, what bliſs, 


what raptures! He threw himſelf on the 


graſs, and enjoyed a ſhort reſt, more ſweet 


than he had ever experienced beneath. the 


_ dome of his forefathers, 


Leonora was ruin by a ruſtling 
amongſt the buſhes cloſe to her, ſhe ſtarted - 
up, and calling upon Carlos, flew to ſeck 
him; roufed at her well known voice, the 

| hero 
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hero was already upon his feet, and re- 
ceived the affrighted Leonora | in his arms. 


Upon being informed of her terrors, he 


called aloud for his domeſtics, and ordered 
them to ſearch the wood; he then ſoothed 
and reaſſured Leonora, making light of her 
fears, by aſſerting that another night would 
place them beyond the reach of Sancho's 
power. This calm was but of ſhort duration; 
his people returned, telling him the wood | 
vas beſet by armed men, and no avenue 
left for their eſcape, 


Carlos bravely ebe to periſh in "I 
fence of his Leonora, and ſhe as ſtrongly 
conjured him not to let her fall alive into 
the hands of the Moors, for ſhe bad no © 
idea of any other enemy. The little troop 
of Carlos gathered round their maſter, 
and prepared to receive their adverſaries, 
They were not long kept in ſuſpenſe, Spa- 
niſh ſoldiers iſſued from every quarter of 
the wood, and affailed the undaunted 
Carlos, Deſperation, added to his native 

8 valour, 
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valour, rendered him invincible; he 
fought, covered, and ſuſtained bis fainting 
friends, reanimated the half. dying Leo- 
nora by his voice, and thundered again 
upon his foes; but what could che ſtrength 
of one, man avail againſt the oppoſed force 
x of many hundreds, for ſeveral hours he 
fought, till wearied, and exhauſted with 
| fatigue, and loſs of blood, he fell at the feet 
of Leonora, who obſerving an uplifted 
ſword ready to pierce his heart, gave a 
loud fhriek, and fainted on his body; ſhe 
RM was ſoon awakened to the ſenſe of her 
7 | | | miſery, by a freſh noiſe of fighting, and 
F | | ſhe beheld Gonſalvez de Carma driving 
13 the enemies of Carlos before him, who, 
| ' although they had fo bravely fought againſt 
that hero, ſeemed ſcarce to reſiſt the 
blows of Gonſalvez, but fled before him 
like a herd of timorous deer. Gonſalvez 
approached her; beauteous Leonora, ſaid 
he, how fortunate has been my paſling at 
this moment, let me condutt you to ſome 
place of ſhelter, 
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Ah, think not on me, cried Leonora 


faintly, and repulſed his hand which he 


offered to raiſe her; firſt think on Don 
n and aſſiſt him. 


My 3 | exclaimed De Carma, in 


' ſurprize, where is he? Leonora, who had 


now regained her recollection, ſhrieked 


| aloud, and looking about her, ah, my 
God! cried ſhe, they have conveyed him 


hence, but now he fell here at my feet, 
covered with wounds, perhaps expiring. 


 Conſalvez aſſured her chat could not be 


the caſe, that Carlos had fallen perhaps 


accidentally, but he had reaſon to believe 
he had recovered, purſued, and defeated - 
the enemy in another quarter of the wood. 
They are, added he, a party of freebooters 
we have long wiſhed to deſtroy. 


At the bare probability of Carlos ex- 


iſting, Leonora became more compoſed, 


but no intreaties co prevail on her to 


leave 
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leave the wood without ſome intelligence 
of him. She did not wait long, for a 
ſoldier came up and informed them that 
Don Carlos, after performing prodigies of 
valour, was taken priſoner. - Gonſalvez 
had need of all his eloquence to paciſy 
her; he aſſured her that no means ſhould? 
be left untried to regain him, and after 
ſome time Leonora ſuffered herſelf to be 
3 conducted back to Leon, where ſhe was 
14 received by Donna Felicia with the moſt 


ſincere affection. 


woman could reſtore any kind of calm to 
the wretched Leonora; to find herſelf al- 
moſt at the ſame moment deprived of 
every tie capable of endearing hfe to her, 
was almoſt too much for mortality to bear, 
1 9 and Leonora was no philoſopher. 


| | It was ſome time before that excellent 


2 38 Hurry of buſineſs ſo engroſſed the time 
5 of Gonſalvez, that he ſaw Leonora but 
is ſeldom, yet thoſe moments paſſed with 


— 
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her appeared the moſt delicious of his life, 
whilſt on the contrary, her hatred towards 
him daily gained ground. She ſaw but too 
well his marked aſſiduity, and it diſguſted 
her; but ſhe had yet to learn how far his 
high wrought villany had been carried. As 
ſhe was one day paſſing a gallery of the 

palace, ſhe caſt her eyes accidentally upon 
one of the guards, his face was not un- 
known, and made her ſhudder ; it was one 
of the aſſaſſins which had attacked them in 
' the wood. Seized with ſudden fear, ſhe 
uttered a ſhriek of horror, and flew back 
to her apartment. She was ſcarcely en- 
tered, ere ſhe was told, that a ſoldier, 
charged with orders from the Count de 
Carma, requeſted admittance : it was the Jo 
ob, lame man. 


When they were lone, be flung him- 
ſelf at the feet of Leonora; pardon, ma- 


* dam, ſaid he, a wretch tormented with the 
ut moſt . pangs of conſcience, at 
th your 
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your feet let me expiate my offence, and 
ſwear to exiſt in future only to ſerve you. 


Leonora bade him ariſe and tell her the 
fate of Don Carlos. Of him, madam, fe- 
plied he, I know nothing; many reports 
are gone abroad, but none of them merit 

belief; but of this be aſſured, if the dag- 
ger of an aſſaſſin has reached the heart of 
Don Carlos, that aſſaſſin is the Count de 
Carma. To warn you againſt him, I have 
boldly ventured to forge his orders, and 


by pretended zeal and fidelity, I ſhall 
alone be able t to ſerve you. 


Leonora thanked 1 and took from 


her finger a rich diamond, which ſhe of- 


fered, but Gaſpar refuſed it: let me ſerve 


you firſt, my dear lady, and then in token 
of ſucceſs allow me to claim that ring, I 


can then wear it without a bluſh. . Be on 


your guard: I dare Ray no longer from 


wx poſt. 


Leonora, 


— — ———— 
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Leonora, left alone, began to ruminate 
on what ſhe had heard, and meditated the 
means of eſcaping, reſolved, if no other 
alternative offered, to throw herſelf into 
the proteQion of the Moors. Thus muſ- 
ing and penſive, Leonora leant on a bal- 
cony which overlooked the royal gardens, ; 
her long robe flowed looſly round her, a 
band of pearls partly confined her exube- 
rant treſſes, and her veil thrown back and 
agitated by the wind, added ney grace to 
her appearance, 


' Unconſcious of exciting admiration, 
her fixed and vacant eye ſaw not the ſur- 
rounding objeQas; tears flowed faſt down 


her cheeks, - and ſighs ruffled her breaſt, 
She was exceſſively ſtartled at hearing a 


voice very hear her exclaim, Heavens, 


what an angelic form! Does no one know 
her? Who is ſhe? 


Leonora bluſhed, and withdrew. The 


Counteſs de Carma inſtantly entered, 


Ah, 
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Ah, my love, what new trial awaits 
thee! Sancho has certainly beheld thee 
from the balcony, and is now coming 


to my apartment. She had ſcarce ſpoke 


ere he entered with ſeveral courtiers. He 
paid his compliments to the counteſs, but 
his attention was wholly fixed by Leonora. 
He gazed at her til] he almoſt forgot what 
or who he was. The modeſt Leonora, with 
downcaſt eyes and averted head, ſhunned 
his eager glances, and in ſpite of every 
endeavour, a ſilent tear ſtole down. 


| What means this grief, beautiful ſtran- 
ger, ſaid the king, gallantly taking her 


hand, you ſeem brooding over ſecret ſor- 


row; ſpeak freely, if the power of Sancho 


can relieve you, uſe it at your diſcretion. 
Leonora felt the tide of joy ruſh tumul- 
tuoufſly to her heart; ſhe claſped her hands, 


and ſinking at the feet of Sancho, exclaim- 
ed, ah, pity then the wretched houſe of 
Mendoza, 


It 
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It was the fate of Leonora to faſcinate 


| moſt- in the moment of diſtreſs. Sancho 
till now wholly occupied by ambition and 


war; the obdurate, the inflexible Sancho, 


felt the force of love, and paid the tribute 


of admiration to the charms of Leonora; 


although the houſe of Mendoza was more 


| hateful to him than ever, yet he could not 


wholly refuſe his lovely pleader. He 
raiſed her from the ground, aſſured her he 
would himſelf protect the injured Almeria . 
in the hour of danger, and revoke the 
baniſhment of Don Carlos, if he yet lived; 
but, added he, bis fate is wrapt in myſte- 
rious uncertainty, and though ſtrict ſearch 
has been made, no intelligence of him 
can be procured. | 


A ſmile of expreſſive gratitude beamed 


over the dejected countenance of Leonora, 


at this unexpeRed clemency of Sancho; 


he ſpent two hours with them, and retired 
charmed with the wit and converſation of 


Leonora, and did not fail to recommend 
Vote 1s 1 N her 
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her ſtrongly to the counteſs De Carma, 
deſiring ſhe would often bring her to 
court. 3 


Leonora thanked the king gracefully for 

the honour he did her, but prudently de- 
clined it, adding, that the knowledge of 
his majeſty's eſteem was ſufficient; the 
ſplendour and magnificence of a court 
having but little charms for her, nor was 
ſhe capable of enjoying any pleaſure whilſt 
the houſe of her benefactreſs was covered 
with diſgrace and obloquy. 


The counteſs De Carma was delighted 
with Leonora's prudence. We will go 
into the country, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall ap- 
pear no more at court; I dreaded your 
attractive grace, but happily Sancho ap- 
peared only intereſted in your ſufferings. 


Some days after Gonſalvez came into 
the apartment, and found the two ladies 
together; he ſeemed deeply chagrined, 
= and 


. 
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and accoſted Felicia with more chan uſual 


tenderneſs; I know, ſaid he, your par- 


tiality for the charming Leonora, and rely 


ſo firmly on your known diſcretion, that 
I am going to divulge a ſecret to you, 
which if known, - would probably coſt me 
my life. The king is become enamoured 
of Leonora, franticly ſo, for he has even 
charged me with the vile taſk of endeavour- 
ing to render her ſubſervient to his wiſhes, 


but I know too well the grandeur of her 


ſoul, the nobleneſs of her virtue, and I 
contemn the thought, as I do the vile 
propoſer. | 


Leonora turned pale; Felicia ſhuddered. 
Let me fly, cried the former, aid me to 


eſcape from the power of Sancho. 


But whither can you fly, replied the 


count; concealment is impoſſible within 


the territories of Sancho, and precipitate 
flight would only irritate his vile paſſions; 
we muſt endeavour by policy to evade the 

ya threat- 
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threatening ſtorm; abſence may poſſibly 


accompliſh what we wiſh. I will feign my- 
ſelf ill, and we will retire for the preſent 
to the caſtle of Mendoza, being farther from 
Leon than my own; if he perſeveres in 


diſturbing her repoſe, we muſt think on 


ſome other ſcheme for the deliverance of 


Leonora. 


| . Felicia applauded her huſband's reſo- 
lution and deſign, but Leonora could not 


help ſuſpecting, and propoſed to go to a 
monaſtery ; there, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall be at 
peace, Sancho will not violate that holy 
alylum ; and I ſhalli» av down upon 
my friends his vengeance. The mention of 
a monaſtery almoſt threw Gonſalvez off his 


guard, and he proteſted violently againſt 


the meaſure, aſſuring her that ſacrilege it- 


ſelf would not deter Sancho from effeft- 
ing any purpoſe he found himſelf oppoſed 
in. Felicia joining in the intreaty, Leo- 
nora, though unwillingly, was obliged to 
comply. The Count de Carma now 
counterfcited illneſs, and applied for per- 
miſſion 
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miſſion to breathe a freer air. The king 
was chagrined, but ſaw the neceſſity of 
complying for the preſent. 


The day of their departure was ſeen 
with regret by Sancho, but he flattered 
himſelf that erc they returned, Gonſalvez 
would have diſpoſed Leonora to liſten to 


him with complacency. 


The count pretending the utmoſt fear 


for the ſafety of Leonora, cauſed her to 
reſide apart from them, in an old part of 


the caſtle, which had not for many years 


been deemed habitable ; the ſervants.who 


had the care of it never ventured into that 
wing after duſk, its gloomy appearance 
and deſolated walls poſſeſſed thoſe of weak 


imaginations with horror; the maſly doors 


turned ſlowly on their creaking hinges, 


and the bird of night ſhrieked on the 
mouldering roof. All wondered when 
they found it was to be partly inhabited, 
| - Ha 
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and heard the Count de Carma give orders 
for that purpoſe. 


Leonora and Felicia ſhuddered as they 
paſſed the cheerleſs galleries, which were 
finely adorned with trophies, which had 

for ſucceeding generations heaped accu- 
mulated horrors on the houſe of Mendoza. 
Some of the apartments contained family 
pictures, amongſt which were thoſe of the 
former friends of Leonora. She gazed on 
the lifeleſs canvaſs with ardent pleaſure, 
and the tears ſwelled to her eyes; but in 
the apartment deſtined for Felicia hung 
the portrait of Don Carlos. She expreſſed 
ſuch delight at ſeeing it, that, her aunt, un- 
known to her, had it conveyed to hers. 
- Leonora was charmed with this freſh proof 
of her aunt's attention, and ſhe had no- 
thing to reproach Gonſalvez with, as he 
| behaved with the moſt profound reſpeR. 
Under pretence that the air would be 
ſerviceable to her health, he perſuaded 
Leonora to ride out with him very early 
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in the mornings. For ſeveral weeks he 
kept up this ſemblance of honour; Leo- 
nora almoſt forgot his repeated perfidy, 
except when the remembrance of Don 


Carlos returned with a ſigh. But a letter 
diſpatched from Sancho, by the hands of a 


ſpecial meſſenger, drove Gonſalvez almoſt 
to the brink of deſperation ; it preſſed his 
return, to reaſſume the reins of government, 


and finiſhed by adding, he could no longer 


exiſt without Leonora; the Count there- 
fore found he muſt precipitate matters, 


and took occaſion the next day,] as they 


returned from their morning excurſion, 


to talk with Leonora upon the extreme 


delicacy and danger of her ſituation; he 
lamented pathetically, that Sancho mould 


ever have ſeen her, and in an artful man- 
ner, covered with abundant reſpett, in- 
troduced his own paſſion, extolled his 
own honour and her virtues. to the ſkies, 
and concluded with ſaying, that although 
he eſteemed, nay, even reverenced his 


2 yet he could not help acknowledging 
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that Leonora alone was formed to conſti- 


tute bis felicity. 


Leonora diſſembled her riſing indigna- 
tion, and told him ſuch diſcourſe but ill- 


| befitted his rank and her circumſtances. 


She then mildly reprefented how much he 
wronged his amiable lady. 


J allow, added he, interrupting her, I 
allow her all the merit her exalted worth 
demands, but heaven never formed us for 
each other; diſpari:y of years and diſpo- 
ſitions never can be productive of happi- 
neſs. Love was never thought of by 
either, we behave with mutual compla- 


ö 
cency, and ſhe has no reaſon to com- 
plain; I on the contrary, ſuſceptible of 


every ſoft impreſſion, I feel acutely the 
power of beauty inſhrined in the form of 
virtue, From the moment I beheld you 


in the foreſt, my very ſoul was yours; 


but nothing leſs than my dread of Sancho's 
lawleis power {ſhould have wrung the ſecret 
| from 
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from my lips. Tell me then, adored 
Leonora, make me the happieſt of men, 

by declaring, that were I at liberty to offer 
you my hand as well as heart, you would 
not refuſe the offering. 


Leonora could liſten no longer. Baſe _ 
inſinuating monſter, cried ſhe, is it thus 
thou vouldſt draw me in to participate thy 
crimes? Were I capable of ſuch a black 
avowal, the days of my unhappy friend 


would not be many. Thy various ſchemes 


of iniquity have found the light; by me . : 


they are all known !— who murdered the 
venerable Mendoza — who accuſed his 
virtuous wife of a foul deed, that even a 
demon might have ſhuddered at and, 

laſtly, by whoſe hand fell the gallant. 

Carlos! Tremble for thy laſt, thy black - 
account, and ceaſe to perſecute one who 
equally deſpiſes thee and thy hateful maſ- 
ter. She then gallopped off to the caſtle 
with the ſwiftneſs of the wind, leaving 
Gonſalvez in ſome perplexity. He was 
H. 5 not 
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not at all ſurpriſed at her anger, that he 
had foreſeen; but her knowledge of his 
crimes ſtartled him, and he ſaw at once 


the neceſſity of ſubduing bis love, and 


diſpatching Leonora, with whom he de- 
termined to keep no meaſures. Having 
made this reſolution, he returned to the 
caſtle, and went Araight to the apartment 


of Felicia; he aſked her ſternly, if ſhe 


had ſeen Leonora. 


Being arifiecred in the affirmative, he 


bit his lips, and told Felicia ſhe muſt 


inſtantly ſet off to the caſtle of De Carma, 


in order to elude the ſuſpicions of Sancho. 
And Leonora, ſaid ſhe has diſo- 


bliged me this morning, rejoined Gon- 


ſalvez, yet I would wiſh to ferve her 
againſt her will; I ſhall only puniſh her 
perverſeneſs by a temporary ſeparation 
from you. I am going to give orders for 
your journey, and if you would oblige 
me, ſee not Leonora before your de- 
parture TE. 

The 


2 


'THE PRINCE OF- LEON. 179. 


The Contels de Carma was thunder- 
firuck. The pretence was too flimzy for her 
not eaſily to conceive its meaning, and her 
huſband's deſigns, in all their moſt atrocious 
colours; ſtood revealed before her. Not- 
withſtanding his prohibition, ſhe haſtened 
to the apartment of Leonora, whom ſhe 
found buried in a profound melancholy, 
which ſhe endeavoured to check at the 
approach of Felicia, and eſſayed in vain 
to conceal the tears which flowed inceſ- 
ſantly down her cheeks. Hide not your 
emotions, my lovely girl, ſaid the Coun- 
teſs de Carma, embracing her, it does 
you too much honour to be repreſſed. She 
then related the peremptory commands of 
her huſband, and exhorted her to make 
her eſcape as ſpeedily as poſſible, giving 
her at the ſame time a Jarge purſe of gold, 
and ſome jewels, to enable her to effect it. 
Leonora was plunged into deſpair; ſhe 
ſaw all the horrors of her ſituation re- 
doubled by this cruel ſeparation, and ſhe 
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doubted not but that Gonſalvez's inten- 
tions were of the blackeſt dye. 


Whilſt the two ladies were bewailing 
their mutual misfortunes, the author of 
them entered the apartment. He loaded 


Donna Felicia with every reproach ran- 


cour and calumny could ſuggeſt, and with- 
out permitting her even to embrace or 
ſpeak to Leonora, hurried her out of the 
caſtle, | 


#* 


Leonora was left to herſelf the remain- 


der of that day; ſhe took a ſlight and me- 


lancholy repaſt, and finding the whole 
caſtle negleded and deſerted, ſhe walked 
out, in order to try if there was any poſ- 
ſible means of eſcaping. 


She had ſcarce got without the gate ere 
ſhe perceived herſelf watched by a man, 
whoſe features at a diftance ſhe thought 
were not unknown to her, but concluding. 
him ſome villain, acceſſary with De Carma, 


ſhe 


* 
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ſhe turned away her head in diſguſt. She 
wandered to the ſea-ſhore, and her woe- 
worn imagination occupied itſelf in be- 
holding the dreadful ſurges beat with im- 
petuous force againſt precipices ſo rugged 
that no boat could venture within a cer- 
_ tain diſtance; all hope of eſcape on that 
ſide was at an end, and the diſtance from 
Leon, where Pedro, Alvarez, and all 
the other friends of Mendoza moſt pro- 
bably were, drove her to the very gulph . 
of diſtraction. Overpowered with grief, 
ſhe ſat down on a crag of the precipice, 
and wept bitterly ; night approached, yet 
the ſad Leonora thought not of returning; 
the caſtle and the owner of it were equally 

forgot, and ſhe would probably have re- 
mained a long time in that ſpot, if the 
Count de Carma, who had watched her 
vith impatience, had not preſented himſelf 
before her; at the ſight of him, recollec- 
tion ſeemed to return with redoubled 
force, and ſtarting up, ſhe endeavoured . 
to throw herſelf from the rock into the 

. I 6 „ 
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ſea. Gonſalvez caught her by the robe, 
and gently reſtrained the effuſion of her 
tranſports. Ah, Leonora, ſaid he, am 1 
really ſo deteſtable? Has my unhappy 
paſſion given riſe to this deſperation ? 
Mitigate a little of your rigor, I am not 
to be contemned with impunity, 


Leonora darted a look of ſcorn at him, 
but diſdaining to reply, walked with a 
ſlow and majeſtic ſtep, back to the caſtle, . 
where ſhe ſhut herſelf up in the part al- - 
| lotted for her uſe ; here ſhe could give 
free ſcope to her tears and complaints. 
For three days ſhe remained in quiet ſe- 
cluſion, nor did her perſecutor dare to 
violate the choſen ſanctuary of Leonora's 
ſolitude; ſo true is it, that virtue, though 
oppreſſed by vice, can ſtil] awe it by well- - 
timed exertion. 


Gonſalvez was not however idle, but 
prepared to carry Leonora off into he 
| mountains. of Leon, where he meant.to 
| | 7 | fecrete 


*% 


ſecrete her, and induce Sancho to believe 
ſhe had eſcaped. In that ſolitude he hoped 
to complete his vicious purpoſes, and leave 
the unhappy objett of his deſires to mourn 
her ſupreme ſtate of wretchedneſs. 


Leonora continually queſtioned all the 
attendants reſpecting the Counteſs de 

Carma ; they all were, or appeared, en- 
tirely ignorant. She was fitting the fourth 
evening, abforbed in thought, and pen- 


ſhe could ſee the gardens where in happier 
days ſhe had enjoyed fo much pleaſure ; 
the remembrance awakened every ſoft 
and every painful ſenſation -direaly 


caſtle, in which ſhe ſaw a man muffled in 
a cloak, who ſhewed her a letter almoſt 
breathleſs ; with joy ſhe opened the lattice, 


and by means ofa cord drew up the billet, 


which the unknown haſtily fixed to it, add- 


ing in a low voice, Be firm, and fear 


»- 2 TV — 


found 
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ſively regarding the window from whence 


beneath her window was a: court of the 


nothing,” e ſhe tore it open, and | 
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found in it two keys, and theſe words, 


Leonora, the hour of your preſerva- 


tion from the dangers which await you is 
at hand, if you hens courage enough to 
take theſe keys and employ them pro- 
perly; the ſmalleſt will open the outer 
door of your apartment (which is locked 
every night, and the key taken to De 
Carma) croſs the gallery, at the end of 


your cloſet, deſcend the back ſtairs, tra- 


verſe the court, and by the fide of the 


chapel next the great gates you will find 


a ſmall door, open 1t with the other key, 


and be not daunted; you will find a friend- 


to guide your future ſteps. The ſearch of 
Don Carlos is ſtopped, attempt not to 


proceed, as the diſcovery of that place 


would be fraught with horror, and rejoice 


if ever you are carried to the fortreſs of 


St. Joſeph.” 


Aſtoniſhed, Leonora fancied herſelf in 
a dream; the again read the billet, and 


examined the two keys, which ſufficiently. 
proved 


— 
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proved its reality, but the myſtery was to 
her inexplicable. She did not know of 


the door deſcribed, but ſhe reſolved to 


merit this interpoſition of heaven in her 
favour, by trying the means it offered. 


She awaited the night with the laſt-im- 
patience, and when ſhe thought all were 
buried in ſilent ſleep, ſhe took a lamp, and 
with a trembling hand eſſay ed the firſt key, 
which ſucceeding, animated her with freſh 
ſpirits; with a light and cautious ſtep ſhe 
croſſed the gallery and court, but had 
ſome difficulty in finding the door, ſhe 
unlocked it, and boldly entered the ſub- 


terraneous paſſage ; ſhe had not proceed- 


ed far ere ſhe heard her name pronounced 
in a low voice, Trembling and terrified 
ſhe ſtopped, and looking round, beheld 
Pere St. Anthony, the venerable confeſ- 
for of the houſe of Mendoza; he was 
ſtanding by a white marble table, on which 
lay a dagger and a ring; on the table 
ſtood the effigy of a man in complete ar- 
mour; on his lofty helm waved a ſable 


plume, 
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plume, and in his right-hand he held a 
glittering ſword. Leenora, reaſſured by 
the preſence of the good old man, looked 
upon her deliverance as certain. He told 
her the moments were too precious to be 
loſt ; your fate (faid he) has been hitherto 
. myſterious, but the time approaches when 
you ſhall doubt no more. I have ſeen 
for a moment the Counteſs de Mendoza, 
ſhe has need of all her fortitude to ſuſtain 
her daily torments. She charged me with- 
this letter to Don Carlos. My age and 
function prevent my ſeeking him; on thee- 
the taſk devolves, but remember thy vow, 
tell him, when he has fulfilled the purport 
of that letter; to meet me here; tell him 
this, but arm thyſelf againſt his attractive 
virtues; thou. art thy ſelf of high deſcent, 
but yet a-marriage with Don Carlos would 
not be equal, and few unequal matches 
have- ever been ſucceſsful. Cheriſh for 
him eſteem, friendſhip, and admiration, 
but beware of love, it is a deſtructive 
flame, and ſhould Don Carlos feel its 
| | | powerful 
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; powerful influence, riſe thou ſuperior to 

x its baneful paſſion, boldly rejett his ſuit, 

| it is for his intereſt he never ſhould be 
. thine, from an alliance only can he hope | 
e to- regain his confequence in Spain, and bk 
ö ſurely you would not be the obſtacle to 8 
| impede his glory: ſeek him at . 1 
E Approaching footſteps hindered his pro- A 
| ceeding. A man with precipitate haſte on 
5 appeared; fly, madam, cried he, you are i 
. diſcovered; in your agitation you have 3 
left open the door leading to the court, 1 
2 and the alarm is given. | 
Leonora had no longer the power of {0 


flight. Gonſalvez, calling aloud for lights, 

"x ruſhed' to the entrance of the vault, and 
ſeized Leonora. A ſhriek betrayed her, 
for the obſcurity was ſuch they could not 
diſcern each other. The prieſt finding 
himſelf in danger of betraying the ſecret 
he had ſworn to conceal, in ſpite of all 
the efforts of his companion to reſcue 
Leonora, he dragged him. back, and 
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placed in the carriage already prepared 
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elapped to the inner door, which: made 


the vaulted roof echo like rattling thun- 


der. Amazement for the moment ſuſ- 
pended the power of Leonora, and the 


rage of Gonſalvez ; ſervants with lights 
ran from all parts; {De Carma dragged 


his fainting victim from the ſubterraneous 


abode, which he determined ſoon to ex- 


plore, and ordered immediate prepara— 


tions for their departure. By break of day 


all was ready; the carriage was in the 
court, and Leonora ſtruggled in the arms 


of De Carma, who endeavoured to force 
ber into it. Her cries rang through the 


air, and a party of horſemen appeared 


at the gate. Gonſalvez turned to behold 


them, but what was his horror and amaze- 
ment, Sancho was the firſt who preſented 


himſelf! He quitted his hold of Leonora, 


who ſunk almoſt deprived of life at the 


feet of Sancho. He raiſed her in his 
arms with the utmoſt tenderneſs, called 
for her women, and ordered her to be 


ſor 
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for her, which he commanded his guards 

to protect as they would their lives. Leo- 
nora trembled ; the power of Sancho was _ 
' ſcarce leſs to be dreaded than the violence. - 
of De Carma. 


'V 


Sancho turned towards the humbled 
De Carma, who ſtood pale and abaſhed 
before him, and deprived of every re- 
fource to palliate his crimes. - Wretch, 
cried he, 1s it thus thou haſt rewarded the 
confidence placed in thee by a too credu- 
lous maſter ; I have preſent need of thee, 
or my own hand ſhould ſearch the treaſon 
that lurks in thy deformed foul. Repair 
to the caſtle of St. Michael to-morrow, 
but remember, the firſt moment I ſuſpedt 
thee again, ſhall be the laſt of * life. 


This threat was delivered with all the | 
ſternneſs peculiar to himſelf, and mount- l 
ing his horſe, he rode after the carriage | 
which contained his lovely prize, leaving 
 Gonfalvez a prey to RE and amaze- 
ment, 
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ment, as this enterprize was what he little 
expected. 
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Sancho had waited with impatience for 
ſome news reſpecting Leonora, and often 
upbraided De Carma, by letter, for his 


delays. Buſineſs urging him to make a 
| ſhort excurſion to the caſtle of St. Mi- 


chael, he determined to ride over to that 


of Mendoza, which was not far diſtant, 


without apprizing Gonſalvez of his 
coming. 


The cries of Leonora were not heard 


| by Sancho without emotion. He ruſhed 


forward in the moment of deſpair, and 
ſaved the trembling beauty from violation. 
The king cauſed Leonora to be conveyed 
to one of his palaces of recreation. She 


found herſelf as if in the regions of en- 
chantment; all were anxious to pleaſe, 


and every returning day brought new 
pleaſures ; art and nature combined ex- 
hauſted their ſtores for Leonora, but all 

in 
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in vain. Can the ſong of pleaſure, or the 
varied motley dance cheer the mind over- 


whelmed by cankering grief? Harmony 


alone had power to ſoothe the beauteous 


Leonora. In the cool of the evening ſhe 


often wandered through the embowering 
ſhades of thoſe delightful gardens; her 


_ neglefted treſſes hung diſhevelled over 
her ſhoulders, a looſe robe enveloped 


her trembling form ; with trembling fingers 
ſhe ran over the ſtrings of her harp, and in 


a low and mournful voice ſhe ſung theſe 


words: 


Fly the treacherous cares that wait 
In beauty's ſpecious form; | 
Fly, ere counſel comes too late, 
The charms which vice adorn. 


Beneath the flow'ry chaplet's wreath 
The curling ſerpent lies; 

Afar extends its pots'nous breath; 
The careleſs traveller dies, 


Ah, Carlos, come by virtue led, 
Thy bleeding country moans ; 
Whither, ah, whither art thou fled ! 

In vain it ſighs, in vain it groans. 


The 
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The melancholy Leonora had long ex- 
perienced, was not in the leaſt diminiſhed 
by the remembrance of Don Carlos; ſhe 
remained half reclined over her harp, one 
hand yet touched the firings with an in- 
voluntary movement, the other was 
ſtretched towards heaven; her eyes ſtream- 
ing with tears, were alſo direQed thither, 
as if imploring its immediate protection; 
but words were denied, every faculty of 
her ſoul was ſuſpended, and the footſteps 
of Sancho were unheeded by her. He 
contemplated her with almoſt adoration, 
but her exceſſive grief alarmed him. 
Gently advancing, What cauſe, lovely 
Leonora, ſaid he, thus overwhelms thee 
with ſuch deep drawn forrow? Why 
do theſe pearly tears chaſe each other faſt 
as drops of falling rain ? 


The remembrance of my woes, replied 
Leonora, almoſt in agony unknown; I 
relied upon the generous Mendoza ; the 
ruin-of that unfortunate houſe has drawn 

a load 


; 
$ 


it depends upon thee to raiſe again the 
drooping honours of Mendoza's name. 
Smile on my vows, ſhare the heart and 


throne of Sancho, and I ſolemnly ſwear 


the day that makes thee mine, ſhall reſtore 
tby friends to all their wonted ſplendor. 
Leonora's brain was agitated by ten 
thouſand different emotions. She ſtarted, 
looked wildly on the king, and almoſt 
breathleſs exclaimed, ** No, it can never 


be, Don Carlos would never conſent ! - 
What of him, exclaimed the king, knitting 
his brow, has he a right to diQtate the 


choice of Leonora ? But perhaps he loves, 


perhaps the heart of Leonora is already 
occupied. 


A vacant ſmile overſpread her languid 
countenance, reaſon was fled ; ſhe drew 
from her boſom the portrait of Don Carlos, 
and holding it forth, how noble he looks, 
faid ſhe, how worthy of being beloved! 


Vor. I. 1 Twice 
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a load of ſorrow on my wretched head ; 
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| Twice did Sancho examine the glowing 
portrait, and twice he recoiled in horror, 
gnaſhing furiouſly his teeth, He ſhall 
die! (exclaimed the enraged king) tor- 
tures ſhall wring his heart.” 


Recollection returned, and Leonora at 
this terrible menace, ſaw the imprudence 
ſhe had been guilty of. He attended her 
| himſelf to the palace, and leaving her at 
the door of her apartment, retired in 
gloomy ſilence. Leonora felt very ill all 
night, from the agitation ſhe had under- 
gone: morning brought with it reflexion. 
She recolledted the tyrant's threat, and 
began to fear Don Carlos was in his power, 
and ſhe reſolved to brave the utmoſt in- 
dignation of Sancho, or find out the fate 
of Mendoza. Flatter his hopes ſhe would 
not, as truth was the darling attribute of 
Leonora. Glorious the noble few who 
place their hope in their integrity; it is 
by truth alone the virtuous mind aſpires 
to laſting and immortal fame. . 

8 VV 


ra 


all-powerful beauty ? 
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Leonora was a. woman delicate from 


conſtitution, and timid from nature, yet 
virtue upheld her fainting ſteps. Inno- 
cence and truth ſhone round their darling 
child, and ſhe beheld the entrance of 
Sancho unmoved. 


Madam, ſaid he, I come to convince 
you of my eſteem. I ſhall make no com- 
ments on our diſcourſe of laſt night ; words, 
the incoherent effuſions of a diſordered 


mind, ſhould be ever buried in inſtant 


oblivion ; the only conceſſion I ſhall aſk 
in return, will be a patient hearing on a 


| ſubje& ſo dear to me. I can allow a great 
deal 1s in gratitude due to the ſon of your 
 proteAors, but are theſe conſiderations to 


be weighed againft the advantages I offer 
you. Donna Almeria, in proſperity, once 
proudly rejected you as beneath the al- 
liance of Don Carlos, 
theſe paltry baubles: What is rank and 
riches when placed in competition with 
Conſent then, 
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lovely Leonora, reign queen of Leon, 
and let the proud Mendozas grace our 
nuptials; come, ſure thoſe bluſhes ſpeak 
conſent. 

Undeceive yourſelf, Sir, replied Leo- 
nora, what I laſt night avowed in the mo- 


ment of delirium, was certainly when my 
-abſent ſenſes hindered my reflexion upon 
their tendency, but I ſcorn to diſavow my 


ſentiments, although you give me ſuch. 
You have been pleaſed to 
pronounce my origin as mean, but I will 
ſhew you my thoughts and aQtions can 
raiſe me even above the proffered throne 
of Leon. Donna Almeria had reaſons for 
her conduct, and far be it from me to 
penetrate with officious fond intruſion her 
ſacred motives. With her ſon it was far 
otherwiſe; no hidden ſecret checked the 
motions of his ſoul, no reſtraint fettered 


his inclination, he loved, and he avowed 
it; at the moment he fell under your diſ- 


pleaſure we vowed to be ea others, or 
live 
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live for no other ties. Inauſpicious ſtars 
hitherto obſtruct our union, but if he ſtill 
lives, Spain has no honour equal in my 
eyes to the fond delight of being his. 


Sancho was much agitated, he traverſed 
the room, but endeavouring for compo- 
ſure, he at length ſaid : You are not to 
learn, Leonora, that my paſſion for you 
has made me commit ſome imprudences 
cooler reaſon may perhaps diſclaim. Can 
you then imagine that the ſuſpicion you 
have now fully confirmed of your attach- 
ment to a traitor, the ſole remains of a 

houſe I abhor, can make me relinquiſh 
any purpoſe my paſſion may have ſuggelt- 
ed? No, on the contrary, it will give it 
tenfold force. You have hitherto expe- 
rienced ſubmiſſion and indulgence, but if 
you are ſtill determined to refuſe me, ex- 
pect the contrary. | 


Leonora was not intimidated. If, ſaid 
ſhe, the knowledge of thoſe invincible 
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appeal to her unerring doom. As ſhe 


eyes ſparkled, and the guilty monarch 
ſtood abaſhed. 


* 


of thouſands that will aſſemble to charge 


thy cauſe ; ſpare the dreadful image, more 
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ties heaven has placed betwixt us has no 
weight with thee, I cannot expect that 
any arguments I can uſe will influence or 
ſoften thee ; but remember, Sancho, Leo- 
nora will be heard when all thy glories 
will be ſunk to nothing, and juſtice alone 
rear the avenging balance. Her wrongs, 
and thoſe of the family of Mendoza, ſhall 


ſpoke, her form grew more animated, her 


_ 8 his confuſion, ſhe continued 
—Ours are but private wrongs, but think 


thee with theirs united. Ah, may the day 


of horrors be granted thee here, may 
Alphonſo — 


ho . Hold, cried he, be 
dumb, nor raiſe the very fiends to aid 


terrible 


THE PRINCE OF LEON, 199 


terrible than the ihc regions of bell 
can furniſh. Away! - 


Leonora heard no more, as he burſt 
from her apartment in the utmoſt confu- 
ſion. She remained three days without 


ſeeing him, in a ſtate of infinite anxiety ;. 


at the end of that time, one of the officers 
of the palace came to her and informed 
her, that the king was gone to Leon, and 
had left orders with him to convey her to 
another habitation. Always impreſſed 


with the hope of eſcaping, ſhe aroſe im- 


mediately, and followed her conduQtor, 
He placed her in a litter, and they tra- 
velled ſome days; at the cloſe of. the laſt 


day they halted at an old fortreſs, ſur- 


rounded with a moat, and flanked by 


many towers. The heighth of the walls 


was tremendous, and pained the aching 
eye to meaſure them ; in ſome places large 
fragments had fallen down, and the chaſms 
were filled with ivy. Owls and bats in- 
numerable fluttered round the moulder- 
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ing battlements, and ſhrieked harſh notes 
of mournful- miſery. With a dreadful 
craſh the drawbridge fell and admitted the 


weary travellers; 'as they paſſed it, Leo- 


nora's fortitude forſook her, ſhe burſt into 


tears, and aſked her attendants what place 
ſhe was entering. The name, Madam, 


muſt remain unknown to you, ſaid her 


condudtor, but it is a fortreſs kept for the 


reception of ſtate priſoners ; its ſtrength 
has reſiſted the united efforts of time and 
war; and here it is the king's pleaſure 


g that you remain ſtrictly confined, 


Merciful Heaven! exclaimed Leonora, 


what have I done to merit ſuch perfe eu- 
tion? Ab, Carlos, dearly does Leonora 


purchaſe the delight of loving thee. 


She was conduQted through ſeveral 
courts, in the midſt of which were foun- 
tains, and the architecture of which bore 


evident, though faint marks of Mooriſh 


ſplendor, The inſide of the caſtle corre- 
| ſponded 
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ſponded with its gloomy appearance from 

' without. The apartments of Leonora 
were large, dark, and horrid; the furni- 
ture bore ſome traces of grandeur, but 
the greateſt part was unfit for uſe; the 
gallery in which ſhe was allowed to walk, 
was hung with tapeſtry relating the Moor- 
iſh and Spaniſh wars. She ſoon diſtin- 
- guiſhed the achievements of the great Men- 1 
doza, and that picture always caught her ul. 
wandering eye. The country around, as g 
far as it could be traced, appeared to have 1 
been once cultivated, but ſeemed now 9 
totally deſerted, wretched and forlorn. 1 
A ſmall chapel joined to the gallery, there 
Leonora performed her devotions, and oft 
at the ſolemn midnight hour would piouſly 
pour out her oraiſons for her departed 
friends, Two apartments, this gallery 
and chapel, were the limits of Leonora's 
priſon ; women were appointed to wait on 
her, which had doubtlefs received their 
inſtruttions ; they appeared extremely 
communicative. One told her the coun- 
tels De Carma was dead; the other that 
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j [| Donna Almeria was in the inquiſition,” 

jill and after much preparation, added, that 
1 Don Carlos was alive. The heart of Le- 
} onora now bounded with joy, but it ſunk 
again upon hearing that he was waſting 
his time in inglorious eaſe at Saragoſſa, 
where. he had been captivated by the 
charmz of a lovely Moor, 


The mob was too thinly ſpread ; 8 
nora felt a pang, but it was momentary ; | 
the artifice detetted itſelf, and ſhe ene 
the baſe information. 


| Sancho in the mean time was not idle, 
be wiſhed to intimidate Leonora, as ſub- 
miſſion had gained him nothing. He hated 
the houſe of Mendoza, but he wiſhed De 
Carma to be involved in its ruin. For 
this purpoſe he had gone to Leon and 
ſent for Gonſalvez, to whom he told ſo 
artful- a tale as deceived even that wily 

ſtateſman. He told him danger had en- 

tirely obliterated the impreſſion of the 
- moment; 
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moment; that the houſe of Mendoza was 
the cauſe of all his misfortunes, and he 
could not reckon his love for Leonora as 
one of the leaſt. But in fine, he offered 
De Carma all the eſtates and honours of 
Mendoza, and the immediate poſſeſſion of 
Leonora, to diſpoſe of according to his 


pleaſure, if he would once more prop his 


tottering throne. 


De Carma heſitated; the ſervice was 
eaſy and the lure tempting, but yet he 
doubted the ſincerity of his maſter ; but 
Sancho plucking the royal ſignet from bis 
finger, bid him take that as his paſſport to 
the priſon of Leonora. He then cloſed 


with all the conditions, and began his aſ- 
ſigned taſk, by endeavouring to quiet the 


mind of his maſter. He repreſented to 
him the little probability of Carlos ever 
diſturbing his tranquility more, He out- 
vVvardly ſucceeded, but the ſpecious tongue 
of De Carma could not calm the inward 


ſuggeſtions of conſcience, which ever and 
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anon whiſpered to the harraſſed mind of 
Sancho the moſt cruel upbraidings. Wak- 
ing, he heard, or fancied he heard, voices 
which inceſſantly repeated his crimes, and 
denounced the wrath of heaven ready to 
burſt on his devoted head. Sleeping, the 
murdered forms of Alphonſo and his queen 
perpetually haunted his imagination; he 
would frequently ſtart and exclaim, Stop 
the red arm of ſlaughter! it is my king, 
my kind, my benevolent maſter |!” then 
groan, and add, It is, alas, too late!“ 


Attuated by different emotions, but the 
ſame purpoſe, Sancho and Gonſalvez took 
different roads to the priſon of Leonora. 


Leonora, unconſcious of any impending 
evil, ſpent her time ſad and cheerleſs in 
her gloomy priſon ; books were denied her; 
tears and devotion divided nearly her 
days, and partly engroſſed her nights, 
One evening, being more than uſually 
oppreſt, ſhe went as uſual to the chapel, 

5 . and 
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and remained a long time proſtrate before 
the altar. Already the midnight watch 
had paſt; the taper gave a glimmering 
light, and Leonora was preparing to retire, 
when ſhe heard the footſteps of a man in 
the adjoining gallery. Alarmed at ſo un- 


uſual a thing, ſhe ſtarted ; her limbs failed 


her, and ſhe had not courage to ſpeak ; 
ſhe heard it no more, and her tears began 
to ſubſide; ſhe ventured a few ſteps, the 
noife haſtily approached ; terrified beyond 
meaſure ſhe ſunk down at the foot of the 
altar. A mild voice bade her riſe; ſhe 


looked up and beheld the king. Her ter- 


rors, far from being diminiſhed, ſeemed to 


increaſe at his preſence ; he raiſed her up 


and told her to be calm and liſten; time, 
added he, preſſes faſt: in an unguarded 
moment, blinded by rage, I have given 
you up into the power of De Carma; he 
will be ſpeedily here, and'nothing but an 
immediate marriage can ſave you ; haſte 
then, quickly receive my vows, and give 
me a right to protect you, | 
Leonora 
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Leonora claſped her hands in filent 
agony, ſhe raiſed her ſupplicating eyes to 
heaven, in all the energy of deſpair. San- 
cho raiſed her from the grouns, he in- 
treated her to reſolve. — 2 


Ah, fave me! cried ſhe at length; if 
ever humanity found a place in your bo- 
ſom, fave me from De Carma ; but, added 
ſhe in a firmer tone, and fixing on him a 
look of anguiſh, do not be deceived, 1 
never, never can be yours! 


Sancho's rage burſt forth unbounded, 
he threw the trembling Leonora from him, 
he would be obeyed, or leave her to her 
fate. On her knees ſhe ſupplicated his 
protection; ah, cried ſhe, for pity's ſake 
do not reje& me, do not abandon me to 
the brutality of De Carma. Say then you 
will be mine. NEVER! and ſhe fainted 
at his icet. 


Sancho 
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Sancho was quick in conception and 
bold in execution; he knew Gonſalvez 
muſt be nearly there, and he had already 
predetermined he never ſhould have Le- 
onora. Profiting therefore by this mo- 
ment of inanimation, he caught her haſtily 
in bis arms, and proceeded down a few ſteps, 
which led into another wing of the fortreſs 
far diſtant from the other. He called one 
of her women, and ordered her haſtily to 
fetch a_ few neceſſaries, and be cautious | 
no one obſerved her. | = 

Leonora, when ſhe came to herſelf, was 
aſtoniſhed to behold herſelf in a cold and 
miſerable apartment; the furniture partly 
decayed by damps, and the rain beating in 
through many apertures of the decayed 
ceiling. The king was kneeling by her 
and aſſiſting her woman in endeavouring 
to recover her. He ſoothed her tenderly, 
and requeſted her to pardon him the hor- 
rors of her preſent ſituation, as it was the 
only place likely t to ſecure her from De 
| To fo | | Carma, 


n 


10 


reſigned herſelf to repoſe. 
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Carma. I muſt withdraw. continued he, 
my preſence might 2-274 all; but ina 
ſhort time, expect mc er and may gra- 
titude influence the return J hope for. 
He bowed and retired. ; 


Leonora, once more delivered from im- 


pending danger, felt all the lively grati- 
- tude, which might be expected from a 


young and ſuſceptible heart; ſhe flattered 
herſelf that Sancho's generoſity would 
triumph over his paſſion, and give her the 
liberty of ſentiment ſhe ſo paſſionately 
wiſhed for. Pleaſed with this thought, 
ſhe lay down on her miſerable bed, and 
the dawn appearing, ſhe with confidence 


Meantime the other part of the caſtle, 
or rather fortreſs, was in the utmoſt con- 
fuſion. The count De Carma was arrived ; 


the gates flew open at his approach, for 


he was more known in this place than 


Sancho ; here all obeyed his will ; here 


the 


%F 
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lawleſs invader of his rights, groaned his 
laſt beneath the tortures of De Carma, 
Here the virtuous maid, whoſe inclina- 


tions remained proof againſt his arts or 


laviſhed treaſures, ſuffered the laſt efforts 
of brutal rage, and languiſhed a ſhort life 


of miſery. The vidtims of Sancho and 


his miniſter were here confounded, and 


the walls of this caſtle were the witneſles - 


of their guilt, and the woe of many. 


Gonſalvez could not diſſemble his joy 


at finding Leonora was in this place of ſe- 
curity, He haſtened inſtantly to her 
apartment; but what a ſudden change! 
his lofty hopes were at once blaſted ; the 
rooms were void. He ſearched, he called 
aloud on Leonora, but no one anſwered, 


The chapel door was open; again he 


called, and the loud diſtant echo mur- 
mured Leonora. De Carma ſtarted! 
conſcious guilt writhed his heart, and he 
fancied it a ſound more'than mortal ; 

{ſcarce 


the honeſt man who dared oppoſe the 
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ſcarce could his tottering limbs ſupport | 


him-to the altar, the taper yet faintly glim- 
mered, and with a hollow groan he fell 
on his knees before the altar. Yes, the 
man of blood, the man of every vice, dared 
ſacrilegiouſly, in the moment of mental 
fear, proſtrate himſelf before the altar of 
his God. Penitence for the paſt could 
not obliterate the guilt of his preſent pur- 
poſe, that was fixed and unchanged ; the 
dawn inſpired him with freſh courage, and 


catching up a black veil, ſpotted with 


filver, which Leonora had dropped in the 


chapel, he proceeded to ſeek farther ; 


the domeſtics, the ſoldiers, her women, 
all underwent an examination, but none had 
ſeen her; he ordered her women into cloſe 
confinement, and ſent parties of ſoldiers 
all round the adjacent country to ſeek the 
lovely fugitive, in the king's name, of- 
fering large rewards to thoſe who ſhould 


find her. Incapable of repoſe, her image 


tormented him day and night, and he re- 
mained ſome days at the callle on the rack 


of 


— L | 
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of uncertainty. An expreſs informed him, 


that regardleſs of the truce, the Moors 
were haſtily advancing towards the fron- 


tiers of Saragoſſa : he was obliged to op- 


poſe them, but left the ſtricteſt orders re- 
e Leonora if found. 

Meantime, great events were labouring 
into birth. Virtue had been heard in 
heaven, and received the award of om- 
nipotent juſtice, | 


The morning after Leonora had been 
brought to her. preſent horrid abode, a 
ſtrange officer belonging to the caſtle, pre- 
ſented himſelf before her ; he charged her 
to be ſilent, that the leaſt noiſe would be- 
tray her to the vigilant watchfulneſs of + 
De Carma. She promiſed obedience, but 
expreſſed her aſtoniſhment to her attend- 
ant, that De Carma ſhould overlook the 
part of the caſtle where ſhe was. 


— 


\ 


This 
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This attendant was named Victoria, and 
had been confined many years with her 
father in that place. She was mild, ſen- 


fible, humane, and penetrating ; at her 


father's death Gonſalvez found it conve- 


nient to ſequeſter his eſtate; and to pre- 


vent her expoſing his villany, detained 
her in the fortreſs, where ſhe wanted for 
nothing but the liberty of quitting it. 


Sancho knew nothing of her misfortunes, 


but haſtily enquired of this miniſter of 
his will, who had now the charge of Le- 
onora, for ſome perſon farther advanced 
in years, upon whom he might rely, not 


chuſing to truſt her former attendants, 


Velaſquez mentioned Vittoria, alledg- 


ing that her antipathy to Gonſalvez would 


-make her ſubſervient to him, He pre- 
ſented her forthwith to the king, who tel- 
ling her in a few words his violent paſſion 
for Leonora, added, that he wanted her aid 
to ſnatch her from the graſp of De Carma. 

This tale artfully worded, induced Viao- 
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ria readily to promiſe her aſſiſtance, and 


Sancho, in token of his gratitude, pre- 


ſented her with a rich ring. 


LY 


Such was the perſon to whom Leonora 


expreſſed her apprehenſions, that Gonſal- 


vez might ſeek her even there. Fear not, 
my dear child, replied Victoria, in the 
mild accents of virtuous ſympathy, heaven 
will protect thee and the tradition that runs 
concerning this range of buildings. Le- 
onora expreſſing a curioſity to know what 
ſhe meant, Vittoria thus began : 


My father was the humble friend of 
Alphonſo, ſurnamed the Juſt ; he followed 
him in every viciffitude of fortune. He 


ſaw clearly the ambitious deſigns of San- 
cho, and he apprized his royal maſter ; but 
he, alas, good man, chid his ſuſpicions, 
called them ungenerous, and fell the vic- 
tim to his unſuſpecting virtue. This was 
the place choſen by the vile uſurper to 
perpetrate the a& of horror! How! in- 

| terrupted 


© |. =. 
— — Ty. * 5 "+ 4 


* 
— — oy — — 33 — — — 
— 2 = — — — — — 
— 
— _—_ — POE & vv <2, 4 — * 9 8 Lo 
n . mo 
FF .. Dt oa, att» f r 


r 


4 
} 
[ 
++ 
if # 
x 
4 
9 
Pl 
15 
4:01 
; # 
i 
i 
4 - 
U 
x7 
? i 
1 
Ll 
& | 
4 
* 
* 
10 
. ö 
1 
35 
45 
* 
1 
* 7 
2 
% 
1 
1 
, 
2 
5 
1 
3 
15 
7 
'S 
. 


— 
r 


214 THE PRINCE OT LEON. 


* 


here Alphonſo periſhed ? 
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Yes, continued Vidoria, this range of 
1 buildings contained the royal apart- 
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abode which would every moment re- 


ing has been totally abandoned, and 
the reſt” converted into a ſtate priſon. 
The gloom and horrors which ſurround 
_ theſe decayed walls, gave riſe to the ab- 
ſurd report of their being haunted, Cer- 
tain it is, that no one has ever attempted 
to remain here without experiencing in- 
conceivable terrors; nor has there in my 
remembrance been found one perſon hardy 
enough to penetrate beyond that door 
which you may ſee from the end of this 
paſſage; but for my own part I have no 
fear, and only acquaint you with the cir- 
cumſtance, to guard you againſt the im- 
pulſe of ſudden terror, 


* 


Nor 


terrupted Leonora, turning pale, was it 


ments, and not daring to inhabit an 


proach him with his crimes, this build- 
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| Nor can you, ſaid Leonora, conjefture 
from what proceeds the ideas you ſpeak 


of? I can, replied ſhe, and I believe the 


governor of the caſtle is of the ſame opi- 
nion as myſelf, although he keeps up the 
apprehenſion to terrify the vulgar. Be- 
neath theſe rooms are the dreary dun- 


geons of the caſtle; time has made ſo 
many apertures in the walls and roof, that 


I am convinced theſe dreadful noiſes are 
nothing more than the diſmal groans and 


claſhing of chains, which are re-echoed 


from thoſe manſions of horror. There, 
continued lhe, burſting into tears, there, by | 
the order of De. Carma, my virtuous, my 
unhappy father breathed his laſt. Thoſe _ 


caves of wretchedneſs are known to me, 


I have explored their utmoſt limits unawed 
by ſcenes of torture and groans of anguiſh ; 
I entered them to ſnatch a dying parent; 


theſe eyes beheld him ſtretched on the 
rack, his aged finews burſt, his quivering 
limbs palpitated under the hands of his 


butchers, and they threw him expiring 
into 
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into his dungeon; yet, amidſt all his an- 
guiſh, his virtue and the preſence of his 
child conſoled him; he tenderly embraced 
me, reclined upon my ſhoulder, and re- 
ſigned his pure and noble ſpirit, breathing 
a prayer for me. | 


My grief _ at firſt loud and violent, 
but time has huſhed my ſtormy ſorrows into 
peace; torn from my father, all wiſh of 
liberty died with him, the only remaining 
heireſs of the once great family of Guzman, 
Ambition nor ſplendor had no charms for 
me; an attempt to eſcape could avail me 
Nothing ; the tyranny of Sancho, and the 
avaricious cruelty of De Carma, left me 
nothing to hope for, but all to dread. My 
father ſurvived his beloved maſter but five 
years, and it is now fifteen fince I have 
mourned his loſs, My peaceful demean- 
our has gained me the friendſhip of the 
governor, and, though in many reſpects 
but too obedient to his dreaded maſter, 
yet he allows me 1 indulgences, and 

connives 
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remains of a beloved parent. 


Alas, ſaid Leonora,, I am not then the 
only wretched being within theſe dreary 
walls. Victoria replied with tenderneſs, 
ſoothed the melancholy of Leonora, and 
ſolicited her confidence, which was rea- 


dily granted, and ſhe found freſh reaſon 


to deteſt the enemy of her houſe ; ſhe 


vowed eternal friendſhip to Leonora, and 


promiſed to guide her inexperienced youth 
through the trial which awaited her. Vic- 


toria's genius had lain dormant for want 
of ſome incentive to bring it into action; 
left as it were alone in the world, ſhe had 


no endearing tie to cheriſh, and had long 


learnt to diſregard herſelf, ſhe bleſt the 
haſte of Sancho, which had appointed 
her inſtead of a meaner domeſtic to be the 
guard of Leonora, and ſhe promiſed to 
attempt ſomething in her favour. 


. Vol. I. K 15 Leonora 


connives at the frequent viſits I pay to the 
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Leonora ſighed ; alas, my friend, im 
mured ſo long within theſe lofty walls, al- 
moſt unacquainted with their extenſive 
limits, how can I hope for your aſfiſtance ? 


Hope all things, returned Victoria, the 
good have no reaſon ever to deſpair. As 
ſhe ſpoke, Leonora was alarmed by a vio- 
lent claſh of chains, which ſtartled her, ex- 
tremely deep and hollow groans followed, 
and even the courage of Vidoria was ſhaken 
at intervals. As night cloſed in, the noiſe 
continued. Leonora was near expiring with 
terror, which a gentle knock at the door 
augmented ;—Ah, heavens, ſhould it be 
De Carma ! Victoria bade her not fear, 
and opening the door, perceived a ſoldier, 
who entering, bent one knee before Leo- 
nora. She recolleQed the faithful Gaſpar. 
The moment, madam, ſaid he, I hope is 
at hand, in which I ſhall be able to ſerve 
you; the count De Carma has juſt quitted 
' the caſtle to proceed againſt the Moors 
under Muley Abdallah, who thinking him- 

ſelf 
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ſelf releaſed by Don carlos s death from 
the gratitude due to that brave hero, who 
ſo nobly ſaved him from the power of 


Sancho, is marching in full force towards 


Saragoſſa. De Carma thus diſpoſed of, 


we every moment expect the king, who is 
doubtleſs not far off, awaiting his oppor- 


tunity to enter here unobſerved ; nor 


think he will depart without accompliſhing 


| his purpoſe. I know the monſter well. 


Unhappy that I am, theſe eyes have wit- 


neſſed his various crimes ; and when moſt 


he ſmiles then he is moſt to be feared. 


Have you courage, madain, continued he, 


to paſs thoſe dungeons which lie beneath 
this building ? all is ſafe below after this - 
hour. Beyond the fort you will find a 
. guide and two hotſes, whom you may diſ- 
poſe at will. I will go any where, cried 


Leonora. Tell me not of horrors, none 
are equal to being in the power of ſuch 


monſters. Come then, ſaid Gaſpar, I dare 
not remain long from my polt ; „ will un 
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bar yonder door, and point the way that 
you ſhould take; and may heaven guide 
you ſafe from the fortreſs of St. Joſeph. 


Gracious powers! exclaimed Leonora, 
the fortreſs of St. Joſeph ! Lead on, I 
| have notbing to fear, nor will I quit it till 

I have explored its moſt gloomy receſſes, 
| Gaſpar, amazed at the animation which 
glowed in every feature of Leonora, yet 
endeavoured to perſuade her, that -her 
ſearch would hazard every proſpe& of 
ſucceſs. You try in vain to diſſuade me, 
continued ſhe; lead on. | 


The ſoldier pauſed a moment. I can- 
not leave you to encounter ſuch dangers 
alone, ſaid he; my partner of the watch 
ſhares all my ſecrets, I will perſuade him 
to accompany us, it will be feven hours 
ere we are miſſed, and I truſt fear will 
hinder our comrades from purſuing us 
this way, | 


Leonora 
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Leonora aſſenting, Gaſpar baſted to his 
friend, who was eaſily perſuaded to ac- 
company them. [Meantime Victoria was 


bufily employed in ſtrengthening the re- 
ſolution of Leonora. | 


Gaſpar and his friend with great diffi- 
culty opened the door, which was ruſted 
over by time, it led them to a large ſtair- 
caſe, which was ſtill magnificent. Here, 
ſaid Gaſpar, ſtopping Leonora, in this 


very ſpot fell the good Alphonſo and his 


virtuous queen. The daring hands of De 
Carma-and Sancho here ſtruck the mortal 
blow, and crowned their black defigns; in a 
vault beneath the ſtairs the wretched bodies 
were thrown, without the common rites of 
burial. He ceaſed, and they began to 
deſcend, but a deep groan of anguiſh from 
the vault he ſpoke of ſtopped their pro- 
greſs, and petrified them with horror. Holy 


Mary and St. Jago defend us! exclaimed 


Gaſpar, in terror. — Another yet more 
piercing and a faint hollow voice pro- 
K 3 nounced 
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nounced theſe words: . All-pitying hea- 
ven, have mercy and relieve me.” Le- 
onora, unable to ſtand, caught the arm of 
Victoria; ſainted ſpirits, . cried ſhe, in a 
faltering voice, may the avenging hand of 
Carlos ſoon reſtore peace to your hallowed 
aſhes! A ſolemn pauſe enſued. At length 
the voice again replied, ©** Who names the 
bleſt and the endearing name of Carlos?“ 
Leonora would wait no longer; I am de- 
termined, ſaid ſhe, to enter that vault ; 
a ſecret emotion, a ſacred impulſe urges 
me on ; let thoſe who fear, remain be- 
hind. She reached the door; a deep ſigh 
invaded her ear again. She ſtopped, as if 
Ir.eſolute ; at length, recovering her al- 
moſt exhauſted courage, I muſt on, cried 
ſhe, and impetuouſly ruſhed into the vault. 
Struck with the ſpeQacle before her, the 
affrighted Leonora flarted back, and ut- 
tering a groan, fainted in the arms of 
Gaſpar, who had followed her. A dark 
and damp vault was before her; on one 
fide lay a heap of mouldering bones, on 

| >: the 
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che other a bed of ſtraw, on which lay half 


reclined the figure of a female, apparently 


at the laſt gaſp. By the fide of her was a 
pitcher of water, and from the roof of the 


vault was ſuſpended a dim lamp, which | 


faimly glimmered through the dreary 
manſion of death and horror. Leonora 
recovering, ſlowly advanced, ſtill leaning 
on her attendant, and ſinking on her knees 
cloſe to the wretched female, ſhe faintly 
exclaimed, is it thus we meet? Is this 
a fit abode for the virtuous Almeria, the 


| deſcendant of Alphonſo the Juſt ! 


Gracious God! exclaimed the almoſt 
exhauſted Almeria, is it an illuſion of my 
ſenſes, or do I indeed hear the voice of 
my Leonora ? Ah, from this moment 1 
forget all my ſufferings. She raiſed her- 
ſelf up by an effort almoſt ſuperior to her 
ſtrength, and threw herſelf into the arms 
of Leonora, 
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Ah, let thoſe that bevie experienced A 
meeting thus unexpeRted. and attended with 
circumſtances ſufficiently horrid to allow 
the tranſition to be of that nature as to be 
deciſively from the depth of miſery to the 
very ſummit of happineſs, let thoſe judge 
of the ſenſations which aAuated the ſouls 
of Almeria and Leonora, at this moment ; 
they wept; their tears were thoſe of 
ſenſibility and delight. Victoria and the 


two centinels bore their ſhare of this al. 
5 fetting ſcene. 


After a few moments given to joy, the 
remembrance of their preſent ſituation re- 
curred with redoubled force, and they 
looked at each other, afraid to adviſe, and 
yet convinced they had no time to loſe. 
At length Almeria, with a ſigh, prefſed 
the hand of Leonora: leave me, my love, 
purſue the trad fortune has opened before 
thee ; heaven doubtleſs guides thy ſteps, 
nor will it ere forſake thee ; the ſuffer- 
ings of thy Parents will be rewarded in 
their 
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their offspring, and the knowledge of thy 
ſafety will ſmooth my laſt ſad hours. 


Never, cried Leonora, in enthuſiaſtic 
energy, never will I abandon you in this 
diſtreſs! ViQoria interrupted her by ob- 
ſerving, they muſt be gone, and propoſed 
that the two ſoldiers ſhould ſupport the 
counteſs to ſome cavern in the wood, where 
they might be concealed till a conveyance 
could be brought. 


| The counteſs ſuffered herſelf to be led 
forth. As ſhe paſt the ſacred relics of 


her. beloved friends, ſhe ſtopped, and 
claſping her hands, adieu, ye dear re- 
mains, cried ſhe, and may your ſouls look 


down from their abode of bliſs, and be- 


hold the piety of this beloved child; bleſs 


and protect her, and may the all-powerful 
hand of heaven lead us forth ſafely from 
the power of cruelty and ambition, and 
ſhew that though thou art flow to puniſh, 
yet that thy juſtice is unerring. 


K 5 6 They 


— 


— 


5 ; | 1 
. — — — — — — — — # 
— — . ĩo·ĩo —r—. m —̃1—ͤ—2—. . 


226 THE PRINCE Or LEO. 


They carefully cloſed the door of the 
vault, and with wary ſteps trod the dark 
mazes of theſe direful dungeons. Groans 
and ſighs ever and anon impeded their ſteps; 
Leonora's humanity could ſcarce ſuffer her 
to paſs without endeavouring to alleviate 
their woes, but Gaſpar and Victoria hur- 
ried her on. As they paſſed three rows 
of caves, formed by the vaulted arches 
which ſuſtained that vaſt maſs of building, 
Lopez, the friend of Gaſpar, ſtopped at 
the laſt and moſt hideous ; here, ſaid he, 
we may perhaps find ſome whole liberty 
will avail us much, for if I recollect right, 
here are ſome ſoldiers and valiant knights, 
which have been long confined. 


Joy animated the almoſt decaying 
flrength of Leonora; let us ſearch, ſaid 
ſhe, perhaps Don Carlos may be amongſt 
them. Lopez opened ſeveral of the caves, 
but all were void and dark. Here, at 
leaſt, cried he, I am certain there is a 
priſoner, for a few days ago I brought him 
| food. 


Ld 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 227 


food. He exerted ail bis ſtrength to force 


the maſſy bars, but in vain, ſuperior. 


force from within ſeemed to oppoſe itſelf 


to his, In vain he called and to d that 


they were friends; no one ſpoke, all was 


filent as the grave: and fearful of being 
heard by the centinels that watched the 


entrances above; diſappointed and dif- 


pirited, the little party continued their 


walk for above a mile under ground; here 
they found ſome difficulty, and the ladies 


were obliged to fit down till their two 


faithful adherents had with infinite pains 
opened them a paſſage through the bram- 
bles into a thick wood.. 


Here they pauſed a moment; Almeria 


grew weaker, and Leonora wept even to 


anguiſh at the delay occaſioned by her in- 


diſpoſition. Vittoria attempted to ſooth 


her, but all her high raiſed fortitude, all 


her hopes of expettant happineſs fled at 
the ſound of a ſudden alarm in the fortreſs; 


and the "NG of a party of ſoldiers haſtily 


eG: +> iſſuing 
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iſſuing from its valls. Leonora claſped 
her mother in her arms, and Victoria hid 
her face with her veil. Gaſpar and Lo- 


pez drew their ſwords, and ſtood upon the 
defenſive. 


At firſt the ſoldiers did not perceive 
them, but at length calling to each other, 
they ruſhed upon the defenders of the 

trembling ladies with amazing ſorce. Ere 
a blow could reach Gaſpar, who ſtood the 
foremoſt, two knights flew from the neigh- 
bouring thicket, and ſtood between them; 
they were clad in ancient Mooriſh armour, 
and their helmets down. Blow followed 
blow with ſuch rapidity that the party from 
the fortreſs of St. Joſeph began to give 
way, and ſeek a retreat, but on turning 
round they found themſelves iutercepted 
by many ſoldiers, who had taken poſt for 
that purpoſe. One. of the knights in a 
loud voice, commanded them, if they va- 
lucd their lives, to throw down their arms, 
which was inſtantly complied with. | 


Meantime 
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| Meantime the other ſtranger gently 
raiſed from the ground the Counteſs de 
Mendoza, he filently placed her on a 
bank, and returned to his companions, 
the latter immediately addreſſed the la- 
dies, congratulated his own good fortune, 
and that of his friends, in having been in- 
ſtrumental towards. ſaving them, and 
calling for a litter, which ſome of his 
| followers led, he aſſiſted Almeria to enter 
it; Leonora was following, but turning 
to Victoria, ſhe ſuddenly exclaimed, I am 
undone, or rather you have ruined me 
for ever, by juſt now unclaſping my gown | 
to give me air ; I have loſt that precious 
letter I would have died to preſerve ; Vic- 
toria aſſured her ſhe would ſearch for it; 
but the ſtranger knights intreated to be 
allowed that permiſſion; ſlow and ſad 
therefore moved on the lovely mourners, 
ſurrounded by friends and foes, the two 
brave knights loitered behind, and they 
travelled ſome hours without ſtopping ; at 
length the knight, who had always ad- 
a _ dreſſed 
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drefſed them, came up with the litter, and 
| bowing reſpeAfully to Leonora, the letter 
which ſo much agitated thy breaſt, beau- 
tiful Spaniard, has been delivered to a 
, friend of Don Carlos, and Don Pedro has 
ſworn to obey its purport ; calm thyſelf 
therefore, and permit me to aſk whither 
we ſhall conduct ye. Almeria fighed, 
alas, ſaid ſhe, any where, ſo that my Leo- 
nora is ſafe from the lawlefs cruelty of 
Sancho. The knight retired a moment to 
conſult his friend, and the ladies almoſt 
as ſoon beheld the latter gracefully ſalute 
them, and gallop out of fight; the former 
returned, my friend, ſaid he, is obliged to 
join Muley Abdallah, who leads the Moors 
againſt thoſe walls he lately loſt, Here, 
madam, is your letter, Don Alvarez has: 
read it, and by me reſtores it to your 
charge; rely on me, and ſuffer me to guide 
you to a place of ſtrength. Leonora 


| bowed her thanks, and taking the open , 


letter, read as follows. | 
* 1 
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« If the laſt injunQtions of an almoſt 
dying parent, can have any farther in- 
fluence over the mind of Carlos, let him 
obey them with exactneſs. Parent, did I 
call myſelf; yes, in one inſtance I have 
proved myſelf even more ; but paſt retroſ- 
peQtions are painful. Carlos, beloved of 
my ſoul, watch well thy opportunity and 
reſcue thy bleeding country; let the great 
name of Alphonſo the Juſt, ſtimulate thee 
to avenge the murder of fo benevolent a 


prince; ſeek the aſſaſſin on the throne of 


Spain, ſpeak to him in thunder, execute 
the vengeance of heaven, and call the 
ſurvivor of Alphonſo to the throne he 
merits, for by the providence of unerring 
juſtice, there is yet one in being; pity my |. 
fate, and prote& my Leonora. 


Adieu, 
ALMERIA,” 


Leonora, when ſhe had ended, caught 
the bands of Almeria, and ſuffuſed it 
with 
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with tears. Ah! madam, ſaid ſhe, what 


ſufferings has yours been; they are all 


ended now, returned the Counteſs, em- 


bracing her. 


| Their guides now halted, and to the 


| utter ſurpriſe of the ladies, the ſtrange 


knight drew up the unarmed ſoldiers, 


Which he had brought from Fort St. 


| Joſeph, and thus addreſſed them; Fellow 
ſoldiers, I have tried your valour and ap- 
prove it well; yet permit me a few words, 
after which every man ſhall have full 
leave either to follow me, or depart. 


I know not whether any among ye re- 
member, or eſteem the good Alphonſo, 


the beſt of kings; but if ye, do, my praiſes 
are not needful. All Spain has thought 
he fairly fell by chance of war; but I can 
well aſſure ye, that the man which now 
wears his crown, the ſame guided the too 
ſteady dagger to his guileleſs heart; yet 
heaven has ſaved an heir, a deſcendant- of 
the great Alphonſo; armed with vengeance 


in 
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in his cauſe, Don Carlos comes, he heads 
the Mooriſh army, none dare oppoſe his 
dauntleſs valour, and heaven vill crown 
the enterprize—— He was here inter- 
rupted by a general ſhout, and the cry of 
We will follow you, and e our 
good king.“ 


Finding them fitted to his purpoſe, he 
ſtretched bis hand toward the litter, and 
continued, Shew then your attachment, by 
protecting the mother of Don Carlos, and 
the virtuous Leonora, who has withitoog 
the wiles of Sancho and his miniſters; if 
ye are ſo diſpoſed, follow me; he marched 
on, and all to a man, throwing their caps 
into the air, followed with loud acclama- 
tions to the Caſtle of Mendoza, whither he 
conduQted them, it was forlorn and deſo- 
late; but the return of their beloved 
miſtreſs was ſoon announced, and all her 
vaſlals flew to arms to ſerve her. 


Almeria 
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Almeria retired with Victoria, and left 
the care to Leonora of thanking her good 
dependents; the ſtranger knight, pulling 
off his vizor, proved to be Don Pedro 
bimſelf ; how, ſaid he, bending one knee 


before Leonora, dare 1 to preſent myſelf 
before you without Don Carlos; but 


he is ſerving his beloved Leonora. What, 
interrupted ſhe, does he indeed live! 
Ves, madam, continued be, and with your 
permiſſion I will relate his ſufferings, and 
by what means he obtained his releaſe. 


Leonöra bowing aſſent, he fected bimielf, 


and proceeded ; you are doubtleſs ac- 


quainted with the adventure of the wood, 


which deprived you of Don Carlos. I quit- 
ted Leon when informed of it, and with 


Don Alvarez and a few friends, ranged 
through the greateſt part of Spain in queſt 
of him, fully perſuaded that he was detained 
forcibly in ſome place of confinement; I 
paſſed whole days in wandering round 


the different caſtles belonging to the king; 


almoſt deſpairing of ſueceſs, I determined 
| to 


— 2 —. 2 wy} My (oo = 9 Gar as 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 233 


to puniſh the tyrant, whom I now ſecretly 
accuſed of having privately deſtroyed him. 
I fled to the Mooriſh court, I told my tale 
with all the energy of friendſhip to Muley 
Abdallah, his obligations to Non Carlos 
were not forgotten by this generous Moor, 
and he without heſitation promiſed me all 
the ſtrength of his aid ; in a ſhort time, all 
was ready, we marched on towards Sara- 
goſla, from whence came many deſerters, 
one of them told me that he had ſerved at 
the fortreſs of St. Joſeph; J aſked him if 
there was many priſoners confined there, 
and learnt that they were numerous; but 
judge, madam, of my joy, when the man 
aſſured me Don Carlos was amongſt the 
number: fearful of a miſtake, I made him 
give me an exact account, which he did 
nearly in theſe words. We were one 
night ſummoned very late, to open the 
gates, by a party of ſoldiers that brought 
in a wounded priſoner, he was laid in a 
very good apartment, by the governor's 
order, and well attended till his recovery 

was 
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was aſcertained, we were then ſummoned 


to carry him to one of the dungeons, and 


received orders to chain him to the floor, 


and guard him ſtrictly; he heard all with 
Contempt, and did not ſpeak a word till he 
ſaw ſome Spaniſh ſoldiers in a cave we 


were obliged to paſs ; he then burſt forth 


into indignant exclamations, he embraced 


them all; alas, my brave, my worthy friends; 
has your attachment to fo wretched a 


being as Don Carlos, brought on ye fo 


ſevere a puniſhment: has the tyrant for- 
got your gallant deeds at Saragoſſa? Alas; 
why do I waſte a thought en him; where 
is thy judgments, heaven; does thy uner- 
ring thunders ſleep-? Behold the deſcendant 
of Mendoza calls on thee for vengeance, 
. confound the traitor and give him to my 
rage. Exhauſted, the wretched Don 
Carlos beat his head againſt the walls 


and ſtunned himſelf, which gave us time 


to convey him to his dungeon. For ſome 


days we obeyed the orders of our go- 


vernor ; but human nature could not bear 
ſuch 


Sm, Wodm, 
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ſuch a refinement of cruelty : when Don 
Carlos was a little recovered, he was every 
day dragged forth, and ſome one of his 
faithful domeſtics tortured, or whipped 


before his face; I have ſeen him writhe 


himſelf in anguiſh, and utter groans ſuf- 
ficient to penetrate a heart of ſteel, We 
were unanimous, and poſitively refuſed to 
obey orders ſo ſavage; upon this the troop 
to which I belonged, was ordered to Sara- 
goſſa; but I truſt there is not in human 


nature to be found, thoſe that will obey 


the infernal miniſters of Sancho.” 


I rewarded the ſoldier's humanity, and 


farther learnt, that the troops were in 
general diſaffected. 


Preſuming upon that, I ſent a ſmall 


party to take poſſeſſion of this caſtle, and 
ſelecting our common friend Alvarez, and 
ten others equally reſolute, we ſecretly 


left the camp before Saragoſſa, and by 
midnight marches reached the wood of 
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St. Joſeph , impatient of delay, J left my 


friends, and advanced to ſurvey the for- 
treſs. The ſoldier exactly delineated to 
me the ſpot amongſt the ruins, and told 


me of ſome cavern, which it was ſuppoſed 


had formerly been a mine; my eagerneſs 
could not permit me to loſe any time, 
upon the ſuppoſition of a pradticable en- 
trance, and obſerving a place where the 
wall was much fallen to ruins, and the 
moſt was narrow, I pulled off my armour, 
and followed by my faithful guide, ſwam 
to the fortreſs; we concealed ourſelves 
behind ſome rubbiſh, and awaited the 
rifing of the moon; that planet, as if we 

were befriended by heaven, ſeemed to 
| ſhine forth on that propitious night with 
redoubled ſplendour, we clambered over 
the ruins, ſometimes nearly immerſed in 
water, at others borne above it; at length 


we perceived a ſmall aperture in the wall, 
my guide defired me to call in a low voice, 


for he was perſuaded we were not far off 
the wiſhed for ſpot ; I did ſo, and was im- 
mediately 


i ³⁵-m k ce 


THE PRINCE OF LEON. 239 


mediately anſwered ; we were obliged to 


Vork extremely hard to get room enough 
to enter; but what will. not the energy of 
enthuſiaſm attempt ! at length we effected 
our purpoſe, and with heartfelt joy, I em- 


braced my friend, I held him in my arms, 
the big drops rolled down our checks, and 
we felt at that moment all the * of 
exalted nn 


When our mutual tranſport bad a little 
ſubſided, I beheld with horror the ſitua- 
tion of this once all conquering hero: he 
was bound to a large pillar, pale, ema- 
ciated, and almoſt worn down by deſpair 
and affliction; rage and determination gave 
me almoſt tenfold ſtrength, the iron chain 
burſt beneath my efforts, and Carlos once 
more felt himſelf at liberty ; in a few 
words I acquainted him of my proceed- 
ings, and propoſe joining our friends 
without farther delay ; but Carlos is all 
hero, he would not leave his brave com- 
panions to ſuſtain all the diſpleaſure of his 

cruel 
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_ cruel oppreſſors, guided by our deſcrter, 
we entered their damp and loathſome 
cave; three had breathed their laſt, the 
reſt we releaſed, they fell at our feet, and 
I ſincerely believe, had we attempted it, 
and our brave ſoldiers had been properly 
armed, the Fortreſs of St. Joſeph might 
ſoon have been reduced; even as they 
vere, they would, if bidden, have ruſhed 
forward, and gladly expoſed their lives 
for their beloved leader, | 


We faſtened the cave withinſide to 
cauſe delay to the garriſon. ] ſilently, ere 
the grey dawn had tinged the orient eaſt, 
returned to our rendezvous in the wood, 
we remained hid there all day, and Carlos, 
the moment night appeared, with half our 
little force, topk the road to Saragoſſa; 
in the Mooriſh camp friendſhip and honour 
wait him ;- miſguided Spain ſhall feel his 
error, and through ſeas of blood we will 
reach the heart of her tyrant, 

7 Purſuant 
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Purſuant to our conſultation, I was to 
eſtabliſh a garriſon in the caſtle of Men- 
doza, ereCt there the ſtandard of defiance, 
and ſummon all the ancient adherents of 
Alphonſo to reſiſt the tyrant, and reſtore 
his equitable laws. This night, as we were 


preparing to march, a centinel informed me 


there were five perſons ſeemingly in diſ- 


treſs not far from us. Humanity would 


not ſuffer us to proceed, without endea- 
vouring at leaſt to alleviate the woes of 
others. Scarce had we approached, ere 
1 ſaw ſoldiers, and gueſſing ye were ſome 
like us, eſcaped from tyranny, we flew to. 


aſſiſt and fave ye; fortunate was the event. 
I found the letter ere I knew thoſe whom 
we had reſcued ; I imagined not how it 
came there. I called for a light and read 


it ; Alvarez at that moment came up, and 
told me who ye were, and your diftreſs 


for your ſuppoſed loſs. I thought proper 


to detain the letter, and ſend him to bear 
its purport to Don Carlos; the original 
will ſhew the people we are no. rebels, 
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but it 1s in a dear maſter's naſe we draw 


the ing ſword. 


Ah, with what tranſport will Don Carlos > 
receive the joyful tidings! What a mo- 


ment that which reſtores him at once to 


fame, to liberty, to life, and love! Le- 


onora enraptured, expreſſed her high ſenſe 


of Don Pedro's noble deeds, and retired 
to ſeek the reſt en after all her 


fatigues. 


But the indefatigable friend of Carlos 
viſited every poſt; examined the forti- 
fications of the caſtle; and diſdaining re- 
poſe in the cauſe he had embarked in, 
was found by the morning yet watchful, 


yet unrefreſhed. A few days reſtored 
Almeria to health, but not her uſual 
ſtrength or ſpirits. Worn down by fatigue 


and overwhelmed by diſtreſs, it was long, 
very long, ere ſhe could ſummon reſolu- 
tion to tell her darling Leonora all ſhe 
had ſuffered. But what was the ſorrow of 

that 
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that afcionns daughter upon hearing 
that ſhe had cauſed the ſcene to which ſhe 
had been witneſs, and from which her 
pious courage had ſo pohly reſcued the 
ill- fated Almeria. 


The counteſs related every partieular 
reſpecting her impriſonment, and con- 
cluded thus: I thought my firſt abode in 
a lofty turret of the fortreſs ſufficiently 
horrid, and had often need to exert all my 
fortitude to bear it. I frequently queſ- 
tioned my jailer, but could obtain no 
ſatisfaction concerning you or Don Carlos. 
My truſt in providence alone preſerved 
me from deſperation. | 


One evening, rather late, as I was rumi- 
nating on my misfortune, and liſtening to 
the different noiſes which re-echoed from. 
all ſides, I was aſtoniſhed by a haſty and 
unequal footſtep faſt approaching to my 
door. Hope raiſed a phantom in my 
breaſt, deſtined to be overthrown by de- 

„ OC ſpair, 
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ſpair. I beheld by my feeble light Sancho; 
he ſtood before me; his hair and his de- 


meanour manifeſted his extreme diſorder. 


He heſitated, but at length addreſſed me 
to 8 following purpoſe: - 


I prieve, madam, at the retroſpeQion 


of what you have ſuffered, it gives me in- 


finite pain, but the meaſure of your woes 


is paſt; henceforth it ſhall be my care to 


endeavour to obliterate them, and avenge 


you on your unworthy relation. 


Amazed and confounded, I forgot for 
the moment, all the treachery and injuſtice 
of Sancho. (Yes, ye ſacred ſpirits, I 
have dearly paid for my deviation from 


| the duty due to ye) I claſped his hands in 


mine, I bedewed them with my tears, even 
in that moment nature awakened in the 


| heart of the tyrant, and a ſympathizing 


tear fell from his eye. 


At 
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At length. maternal foliciznde! got the 


better of my emotions, and I feebly arti- 
culated the names of Leonora and Carlos. 


They both live, madam, replied Sancho, 


and their future welfare depends on you. 
I ſee your impatient zeal; unheard you 
would bleſs me by conſenting, but I wiſh 
you to deliberate ere you reſolve, but let 
me promiſe that "reſolve, if favourable, 
unlocks your priſon door, clears your 
_ clouded fame, and returns Don Carlos to 


all his honours, Speak, I cried, inter- 


rupting him, what can I do to merit ſuch 
exalted favours. 


Forget firſt, replied he, the memory of 
Alphonſo, cheriſhed by the houſe of Men- 
doza and Guzman. Reports and rumours 
have gone abroad infinitely tending to 
prejudice us. And ſecondly, plead the 
cauſe of love with the divine Leonora ; 


her beauty has ſubdued a heart hitherto 


inſenſible, and your perſuaſion and con- 
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ſent alone is wanting to influence her 


deciſion, 


\ 


Aſtoniſhed I had liſtened with a con- 
fuſion that ſeemed ſcarce to allow of my 


knowing where I was; your danger was 
preſent to my view, but I now beheld the 
artifice of the tyrant properly diſplayed, but- 


cautious not to irritate him, I replied, that 
my relationſhip and the degree of confi- 


dence they honoured me with, juſtified 


the partiality I had ever entertained for 


the houſe of the former king. 


Say rather, cried FRED interrupting | 
me, that, grounded on the partiality a de- 
luded people once expreſſed for that weak 
monarch, you mean as his deſcendant to 


claim the crown you behold with envy on 
my head; elſe why the baſe inſinuations 


which fly abroad? Why am | charged 


with the loſs of Alphonſo ? Did I mur- 
der him? 


That 
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That is beſt known to thy own con- 
ſcience, - oh Sancho, ſaid I ; the hand 
which ſtabbed Alphonſo is not known in 
public, but probably heaven will one day 
point out the murderer, then clear thy- 
ſelf before God and man, by vengeance. - 
Whilſt I ſpoke, the countenance of the 
uſurper underwent many changes, and he 
evidently ſtruggled for compoſure. At 
length he exclaimed, 'tis well, madam, tis 
very well; you are the enemy I always 
thought you, but yet you may redeem all ; 
unite me to your daughter (nay, ſtart not) 
the ſecret fell from your lips in the mo- 
ment of death, as you ſuppoſed it, but I 

aſk not the myſtery why ſhe was concealed, 
nor why Don Carlos was reputed your only 
child, with me the ſecret of diſhonour 
(for ſuch it mult be) ſhall be ever ſafe. 
This freſh imputation ſtruck me, Leonora, 
to the very heart ; yet I ſhrunk not, but 
ventured to aſk, if Leonora was propitious 
to this requeſt, Had ſhe, madam, re- 

plied he, more e haughtily, I had not ſoli- 
L4 | cited 
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cited your interference ; but the queen of 
Leon in perſon ſhould have opened the 
doors of your priſon ; there ſeems ſome 
obſtacles raiſed by her, which perhaps Fu 
may obviate. 


Far be it from me, cried J, inſpired 
with energetic courage, far be it from me 
to change the inclination, or influence the 
choice of Leonora. Sancho here burſt. 


forth into a violent paſſion, and loaded me 


with every horrid and opprobrious epithet. 
I leave you, madam, added he, to reflect; 
to-morrow at this time I ſhall expect a 
final anſwer, but tremble at my rage if you 


refuſe what 1 have condeſcended to aſk. 


After he was gone I remained ſome 


time abſorbed in thought, but at length I 


recollected that the fortreſs of St: Joſeph 


was not far from the abode of my holy 


confeſſor, and I ſent an intreaty to Sancho, 
that he would permit that venerable man 
to pay me a viſit, After a ſufficient length 

| of 
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of time, during which I ſuppoſe the good 

old man had been well tutored, I was 
made happy by the fight of him. He con- 
| firmed all my good refolutions; taught me 
to deſpiſe pain, and welcome as a friend 
the death I believed once more to be in- 
evitable. I wrote that letter, which ke 


promiſed to deliver, and alſo to endeavour 


to aid your eſcape from the caſtle of Men- 
doza ; to his care I commended my Leo- 
nora, intreating for her his pious prayers. 


ExaQly at the time he had appointed 
Sancho returned. Alas, the generous 
ſympathy, the noble compaſſion which had 
in the preceding evening captivated my 
very ſoul, was fled; the arch fiend him- 
ſelf could not have diſſembled better, and 


like the deſtroyer of mankind when op- 


poſed, haggard fury and fell malice were 
diſplayed on his frowning brow. 


Well, 3 Sb ke” on enter- 


ing, Is i in friendſhip that we meet? Will 


* 


L 5 ro 


250 THE PRINCE OF LEON. 


you ſuffer me to lead you to your daugh- 
ter or your priſon? I was filent. He 
continued, what means this gloomy ſilence? 
Do you prefer the empty ſhadow of de- 
ceaſed royalty to the more ſolid pleaſures 
of ſociety, and the favour cf condeſcend- 
ing majeſty? | : 


I looked firmly at him, and replied, I 
thank thee for the interval allowed me to 
collect my ſcattered thoughts, Impoſed 
upon by imaginary virtues, I laſt night 
forgot the king, and beheld only the man. 
RefleQtion has diſſipated the dazzling illu- 
ſion, and reſtored me again to my former 
ſelf. Mercy I expe& none, and have 
prepared for the worſt, for never will I 
perſuade my gentle, my innocent Leonora, 
to ſacrifice herſelf at the altar of ambition, 
nor ſhall my tongue, whilſt I exiſt, ever 
refrain from publiſhing the virtue of him 
whoſe only credulity was the implicit con- 
fidence he placed in thee, and whoſe only 
failing was ill-judged lenity. 
5 | Sancho 
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Sancho gave t me a ſmile as I ended, but 
it was one of ſuperlative malice; Since 
your choice is fixed, madam, ſaid he, 
permit me to conduct you to your new 
apartments. He ſeized my band, called 
aloud for the guards, and, almoſt con- 
vulſed with rage, dragged me down a 
narrow winding ſtaircaſe, which led to the 
dungeons. We were preceded and fol- 
lowed by armed ſoldiers. At he fight of 
theſe abodes of miſery, I felt my heart 
ficken with terror; my fight grew dim, 
my limbs failed me; and I fell ſenſeleſs at 
the feet of the tyrant. On coming to my- 
ſelf, I was in the vault where you found 
me; the door was cloſed, and I was alone : 
to encounter all its horrors. I lay for ſome. 
hours upon my ſtraw, revolvingthe paſt, and 
dreading the future, when I heard the door 
of my priſon open with an hideous noiſe, 
and a man entered with a light, bringing 
me bread and water. My reaſun was not 
fufficiently re-eſtabliſhed to look much 
around me; but I remember I was happy 
"LE 6 when 
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when he left me in darkneſs. A very few 
days after Sancho himſelf ſtood before me. 
Are you ſtill reſolved, ſaid he? Will no- 
thing appeaſe your vindictive hatred, nor 
make you leſs cruel towards me and your- 
ſelf ? Yet heaven arms itſelf in my favour. 
Talk not of heaven, interrupted I, with 
vehemence; take not that ſacred name to 
| ſhield purpoſes ſo atrocious, that a virtu- 
ous mind ſhrinks from with horror. Vet, 
anſwered the tyrant, with calm deriſion, 
jf I muſt not invoke heaven, permit me to 
thank all- potent love, by whoſe benignant 
influence the lovely Leonora is at this 
moment in my power, and under this 
very roof. 


This was too much for fond apprehen- 
five fears, like mine to bear; I wept, I 
raved, I called on every ſaint in heaven 


to hear a wretched mother, and prote& 


her child. 


Sancho 
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Sancho ſeized my arm with a rude graſp, 
and exclaimed, wife of Mendoza, liſten for 
the laſt time I offer thee the terms thou 
haſt hitherto blindly rejected; comply, 
and be at peace; but if thou art obſti- 
nately bent on perſeverance, I will, in 
my turn, penetrate the myſterious veil 
which envelopes thy conduct. If Carlos 
is not thy ſon, whoſe is he? Anſwer me; 
for Leonora is certainly thy daughter. 
Both, replied I, faltering ; both claim 
from me a mother's love ; aſk me no more. 


He pauſed. By heavens, if I thought 
but it cannot be reſt here 
then, thou deluded woman ; but beware 
leſt I ſearch the ſecret in the heart of 
Carlos. And ſince thou baſt deſpiſed the 
company of Leonora and thy monarch, 
tis fit thou ſhouldeſt enjoy that thou pre- 
ferreſt to theirs. Behold, continued he, 
turning the light towards a heap of bones, 
| which the obſcurity had hitherto prevented 
| wy — behold the remains of thofe 
whole 
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whoſe memories thou loveſt, and of their 
treacherous adherents; none ever left 
this cave of death alive, after being once 
immured within it. Farewel for ever. 


I had now conſtantly, by my inhuman 

tyrant's order, a light, that I might con- 
tinually contemplate the abode of death. 
By degrees I grew calm, and prayed daily 
for relief; heaven denied, for ſome all- 
wiſe purpoſe; but I never could re- 
preſs even groans of anguiſh when T 
thought on Don Carlos and thee. It was 
in one of thoſe moments of deep anguiſh 
that I heard a ſoft and tremulous voice 
reply to the accents of deſpair, in my grief 
J knew it not. Ah, Leonora, once to 
Don Carlos, and now again to thee has 
Almeria de Mendoza owed exiſtence. 
Ye are both my children; love each other 
for the ſake of your mother. 


Leonora's heart ſunk at the words of 
* Ye are both my children,” and falling 


THE PRINCE OF LEON.» 255 


at the feet of Almeria, conjured her to 
unfold the fatal ſecret, aſſuring her ſhe 
had fortitude to do whatever reaſon and 
religion ſhould dilate. The counteſs 
raiſed her, and repeated many aſſurances 
of her ſatisfaction, and her confidence in 
her fortitude, but waving for the preſent 
her requeſt, begged to know whit had 
befallen her ſince their ſeparation, and 
how ſhe eſcaped the power of Sancho. 


With this defire Leonora immediately 
complied, and ended her relation with 
the account Don Pedro had given her of 
the eſcape of Don Carlos the gat pre- 

ceding theirs. 


Almeria relleded deeply on what ſhe 
had heard, and found they had yet muchto 
contend with. She returned many ſincere 
thanks to the brave Pedro, and adviſed 
with him reſpeQling their future ſafety, 


Meantime 
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Meantime Sancho had returned to the 
fortreſs, eager to ſeize upon his deſtined 
victim, when lo, he was met by the go- 
vernor, who with infinite terror. told him, 
Leonora, Vittoria, and the centinels 
who guarded them, were all fled by the 
way of the dungeons ; that they had in- 
ſſlantly purſued them, but unluckily a 
party of knights accidentally paſſing, had 
overpowered the detachment, and they 


had all eſcaped. 


In the firſt tranſports of his rage Sancho 
ſtabbed the unfortunate governor, and 
haſtened to convince himfelf of the extent 
of his misfortune. He found all the apart- 
ments deſolate, but his tranſports fell little 
ſhort of diſtraction when he found Donna 
Almeria and all the Spaniards had made 
their eſcape. He ſent ſpies abroad to 
_ diſcover where they had taken ſhelter, and 
the firſt news he heard was, that De Carma 
had been repulſed with great loſs, and 
that Saragoſſa was cloſely inveſted by the 

victorious 


, > 
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victorious Carlos, whoſe very name in- 


ſpired courage in his troops, and filled the 
minds of his enemies with diſmay. 


Sancho began for the firſt time in his 
life to baicve there was a God, and 
that retribution was impending over his 
wretched head. He returned to Leon, 


and ſent poſt for De Carma. The cauſe 


of their contention thus ſnatched from 


both, they agreed mutually to forget the 
| paſt, and unite more firmly than ever to 


ſave themſelves from the threatening dan- 


gers from oppoſition : they had little to 


hope, as the minds of the people were 
uneaſy and diſturbed ; the bleſſings they 
enjoyed under a pious and worthy mo- 


narch, recurred to the minds of many, 


and formed a ſtriking contraſt with the 


turbulent ambition and rapacious avarice 


of Sancho. The two ſtateſmen knew that 
policy alone could ſave them ; and dan- 
ger having entirely driven love out of the 
boſom of the uſurper, he agreed to give 
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up every future thought of Leonora, and 


to aſſiſt De Carma to the utmoſt of his 
pover in obtaining her. This neceſſary 


ſacrifice being. made, to conciliate the 
irritated Gonſalvez, they entered into far- 
ther views, to which Sancho had ſome 


difficulty to accede, but neceſſity, which 


. Gonſalvez continually repeated in his ear, 
enforced compliance. At the caſtle of 
Mendoza all was apprehenſion; every day 
brought news of the vaſt preparations of 
Sancho; he had ſeized every avenue, and 


no intelligence from Don Carlos could 


arrive, 


Don Pedro was extremely uneaſy ; he 
_ endeavoured to ſend a meſſenger to him, 
but in vain, he could not elude the watch- 
ful vigilance of the troops ; nor could he 
imagine the motives which induced Don 
Carlos to proſecute the fiege of Saragoſſa, 
inftead of advancing into the kingdom to 
defend his mother, and take advantage of 
the partialities in bis favour. The coun- 
5 | tele 
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teſs De Mendoza trembled hourly with 
apprehenſions . for her darling Leonora, 


and determined to make one effort at leaſt 
to ſave her. 


One day Don Pedro came to her, and 
aſſured her, that he doubted very much 


the being able to make any reſiſtance 


againſt the innumerable forces which were 


coming towards them, The counteſs 
aſcended the battlements, and ſaw an hoſt 


indeed of foes; a herald advanced from 


Sancho, and demanded a parley. The 


counteſs conſidered that the caſtle could 


not hold out a regular ſiege, and therefore 


appointed the next morning to hold a 
conference with Sancho, 


That night, when all was huſhed, and 


darkneſs ſpread her ſable mantle over the 


ſtill earth, Almeria ſent for her confeſſor, 
and then turning to Leonora and Vittoria, 


follow us, cried ſhe, with heroic fortitude, 


the hour is now come when thou, Leonora, 
ſhalt doubt no more. 
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